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Memories of Sandra Anderson 


an astral explorer 


A never ending exploration through the infinite worlds of 
fantasy as far as the most remote areas of the cosmic 
network; a magical journey into the abysses of the 
unconscious mind, a jumble of primordial symbols, 


subconscious desires, metaphysical quest. 


Fateful choices, traversing the spiral vortex of time and 
space, lead the heroine and the reader beyond the 
insupportable earthly reality, to inconceivable dream- 
lands or, even, nightmarelands. 

However, even the worst nightmare is more preferable 


than the world of everyday life... 


Each adventure is a personal magic ritual. I cannot 
foresee the result of such rituals, but there must always be 
a result, for there are points of contact between the 


material world and the astral planes. 


More is yet to come... 


Stary Light: Nowhere to thie 
wrrilen from 10° Canuary 
lo 17° Febuary, 7993 


/ 


Luma, can exceed the limits of my mortal body and travel out of “t, 


Let me tell you this: There are times when | the thirteen year old 


wherever, whenever, 


One of those recent calles of mire was to Stonehedge - that magical 
archaeological site, which is a door to other worlds -but very few know 
that... : 


/¢ was a wonderful, & | 
starlit night; the moor- \ ee 
Gokt made the ancient Ba ee on 
SLONES glow nysticaly y i . is 
ander —ithe sparsely rs 
clouded sky. My beloved By vit 
Peter of the Stare was \ \ < 
warting for me there and 
we made lwe all night 
through, right in the middle of the circle formed by the ancient rocks, 
The feelng was beyond words 


This is fantastic, Enna’ he said in a soft voice, 1 thik ( could bie 
here, on the material world of Earth, with you, a whole lifetine,., ” 


No, Peter’ / replied sharply, Dont even think about it again! Dont 





het yourself be deceived, there is nothing good here, ik You come here, 
you will lose everything, even yourself, and gain nothing but sorrow, day 
after day, [his ie what material Ufe really is, ( assure you 


AU right, Luma; he sighed in dicappoixtnent. 


We can meet every now and then tn the astral planes, and lve great 


4 


experiences and adventures tapether, as well as our true lave... 


For a moment ( closed My eyes in reverie and that was it - another 
dream, another dimension rushed in,,, 


xe KKK 


I Sandra Anderson, was astonished to see Venor sitting casually at a 
table in the music pub / worked for the vime being, since the pt, the 
city, and the planet of Levania were quite fur from the Yrkanian 


Dominion, 


Hist the every night, ‘9 sang and danced on the stage entertamning the 
patrons with lent” earth songs and dance styles, but that didnt 
certainly prevent me from staring at hin sometimes, There was not doubt 
the Prince of Yrkania was here to cause trouble, but ( couldnt help 
admiring his mascalne beauty, enhanced by a sony outfit: a tight-fitting 
blue and purple uniform that left the sides of lis upper body naked; the 
high, purple boots made hiv appearance even more impressive, tte was 
chatting wrth one of his officers, and they both looked rather tense, 


Dont fret now, the officer advised Vener, “You cannot arrest her 
here, shes done nothing here”. 


its time she did 
| something replied 
| Venor stern, Anyway, 
she must py somehow 
for what shes done to 
\ Ry friend Kael Darr. 
She tricked him and 
) disapeared with a 
Ss great part of hie 


7 
treasure, remember? 


ae acl said che was one 
of hie concubines for 
two months, according 


4 , 7] 
to a special contract, , 


NS) And at the lapse of 
‘ these two months, she 

2 s : me fled with most of bs 
treasure instead of the two million unite agreed! But enough talk!” 
exclaimed Venor and stood up, 


/ saw him and his officer coming towards me ag / had post ficiched my 


fast sng, but there was no way 1 could possibly escape, so | preferred 
to show indifference, 





Venor qpproached first and pat he arus around my waist, as if we were 


ox lovers or some ching, 


You are such a naughty little tranp!” he said in feigned affection, while 


the other man wags suiting ironically, 
What do you want thie tine, Venor?” ( asked, 


A good friend of mine has ladged a serious complaint aganst you; he 
answered, cupping mp breasts for a moment; then bis right hand was on 
ny throat and ( can swear ( felt a strange sting on my skin. 


/ turned instantly and gave him a strong stop tn the face, which made 
him fell back avhwardly on a table belind lim, The man and the woman 
who were sitting at it didet seem to be annoyed at all; on the contrary, 
they cheered up gaite amused, and so dd all the other patrons in the 
pub, 

/ suppose that was the occasion Venor sought, for when he stood up again 
he looked angry and satisfied at the same Uine, 


You are going to come with us, Sandra, he declared with a serious 
mien, "You are accused of cheating and robbing...” 


thael Dare; ( interrupted, 


Next moment they both attacked with the Purpose of arresting Me, ‘4 
fought back with two swift martial art blows and, right when ( thought 
/ was feeling the power inside me again, something was very wrong: For 
some strange reason | could hardly move, my head was spinning and ( folt 
too weak to act anyhow, 


/ turned rourd slowly and faced Venors hypnotic eyes; both hie hands 
were on my shoulders now, as my begs could no longer hold me and ( fell 
on my knees before hin, 


What,,, what have you done to me, Venor?”( stammered in despair, my 


heart pounding faster and faster, 


When the two men hetped me stand up, ( was ix no position to bear the 
slightest opposition, Taking into account that none of the security guards 
had interfered so far and that the whole pub had already been evacuated 
in almost no tine, ( assumed ( had been betrayed, At that point ( last all 
ny courage, as  sudlenty understood the situation was even more serious 
than that; tears came down my cheeks as ( felt helpless as never 
before, tn the hands of my worst enemy - as if Venor was somehow 
affecting my mind, [his 1° 1 ( realized, surprised and terrified, te Wb 
offecliig a mind, bal how 7 

How could You do such a thing 7 ” asked Venor then, with enigmatic 
mbcerest, 

Do what exactly?” ( asked back bewildered, as if my mird wasnt 
working any more, 


7 mean,,, how could you become a contract concube? ( certainly 
coulda t Imagine Yow being... Your doing something the that!” Venor 
stuttered kinda embarrassed 

You woulda t expect me to coll myself to that iy for a busy two million 
anits, would you?” ( asked back, striving to regain my self-confiilence, 

7 would never expect Yuu to become,,.” 

A whore, you mear,,, | interrupted thoughtful, ‘Well, more often than 
not, you seem to be as narrow minded as your subjects, Venor, Yet, 


things are as simple as. that; ik a woman 1° sold for a bot of money, che 
ie a whore; if she ie sold for a little, she iv a respectable” wife; if she 


is not sold at all she is not a woman at alt/ Right, Venor?” explained 
cynically , which certainly dite prevent my arrest, 


Kee KK 


/ dont have much Memory of the days that followed, / only remember 
well that Venor maintained bis mind control ower me, stifling inside me 
every thought of reaction, [ had no idea how he did that, but he did it, / 
was obliged to take part in some missions, performing lesser tasks most 
of the time, while had fell knowledge of my condition, Fecqpe had 
become an obsession but [ never tried to do any thing the that - as if 
invisible strings were attached to my body, controlling the slightest 


movement of MIKE, 


After a while | began suffering headaches, at first they were 
moderate, but they became stronger and stronger as the days of bondage 
went by, sometimes ( even cried of pan, My captor soon found out about 
this, but he remained skeptical and indifferent. 


Che day the pain was so insypportable that ( actually decided to escape, 
although my whole body was getting number and number at every thought 
of opposition, Yet, ( was determined to get away, no matter what, ,. 


In the beginning it seemed to be relatively easy, because nobody imagined 
/ would be able to oppose Venors mind control over me, However, my 
plan wasnt meant to succeed, because they som got aware of my 
rebellion, Despite the unnatural nambross of my bnbs, 1 fought a lt 
against numerous solders, while | was still feeling as if my head was 
about to explode, 


/ was eventaally captured and led before Venor, ( was furious at him and 


everybody in there, feeling more desperate than ever, 

1 all i you!" sereaned outraged as soon as ( leoked at bin straight 
into the eyes, the excruciating palm still drilling my head, 

Whats the matter with her?” he only asked, taking my face ix hiv 
hands, showing a strange affection to me, 


Then ( wept and shook, unable to utter one more word, Maybe Ub 8 My 
fice (0 end my days as a midless stave, ( thought, tears rolling down 
my cheeks, 


She has very strong headaches, as (ve tald you, said the doctor, who 
had just arrived, Tt ie her subconscious reaction against imposed slavery, 
her mind ig opposing the continual effect of the implant, which worsens 
her condition day hy day : 

atlart? 

The word echoed tke a thousand bells in My CONSCIENCE, 

What hid of inplart? 

What have you done to me, Venor?” ( asked then, 


Listen to me, Sandra’ he replied Mm firm voice, "You have no other 
choice but compromise, Otherwise You. . 


At that pont / best MY SENSES, 

When ( recovered, ( found out ( was in my cel, bying on bed, white 
Venor and the doctor were standing near, 

You dont understand, prince Venor’ | heard the doctor SAYING, This 


woman past cant bear slavery, it ie a rare case, but it happens; her 
headaches will grow stronger and stronger and her bran will be 
seriously damaged, unless she is released,,,” 


Thie ie out of the question! "Venor protested, 


if the implant slays inside her, she with only get worse and worse, untit 
she des!” concladed the doctor stern, 


Let her die, then! announced Venor and walked out, 


When | was finally alone, ( shat ny eyes and sank tn apathy for a few 
moments, (hats 1¢ then, ( decided all at once, /o lwery / choose 
death, 


So, | lay there motionless, with my eyes closed, emptying all thoughts, 
sinking deeper and deeper inside myself, until the pain was gone and 80 
was everything else, After a while my heartbeat stowed down, then it 
stopped, 


he ie dead!” a voice echoed all around, reaching from very far away, 
as if from another world, 


A familiar, mans voice cabled the name Sandra’ again and again, and it 
came to me asa strange resonance through dimensions, ( knew ( was 
Sandra but that did t matter at all in that state of awareness, Then ( 
felt a strong surge of energy filling in my existence and | knew the 
power was with me once again, streaming through my whole body, 
releasing me from all kinds of bondage and pains, For a fleeting moment 
in time, menaged to communicate with Peter of the Stars and that was 
enough, then ( opened mp eyes again, making Venor step back startled, / 


smiled to him vaguely, [dont think he could suspect / was free... 


Ke KKK 


What do you think you are dang there, you seam? asked Venor 
wrathful, his laser Gun mM hand, as soon as he found Peter in his private 
chamber, examining closely a very special hologram that should be kept 


a secret, 


A holographic design of a planetary mind control tower to be installed 
ae S0On aS possible on planet Levania,.. Does Sandra know about thie?” 
asked Peter mockingly, as if ignoring the danger he had fust fallen into, 


Tarn round with Your hands up * ordered Venor grinty, 
Sure!” said Peter and obeyed automatically, 


As soon as he turned round, the enemy fired at once, (he laser ray was 
well-aimed but Peter had already stepped aside instinctively, so that it 
only scratched the febrie of his green aniform on the loft arm, Next 
moment he pounced on Venor tke a wild cat; soon both men were on the 
floor, Venor-s weapon sthpping away from him, Th hey fought hard with 
bare hands for a few minutes, both striving to get that gun, which had 
ended up under a heavy armchair. 


As Venor was a tot stronger than hiv opponent, he soon managed to trap 
Peter with bis back down on the floor. After SOME AGONIZING moments of 
vain efforts to set hinsely free, Peter got tired and he was nearly 
knocked out with a SUrOng blow on the face, Right after, the prince of 
Yrkanta stretched his loft arm ander the armchair quickly, grabbed his 
laser gun, 6al up and pointed the barrel at Peters chest, all fury. 


its your time bo de!” Venors voice echoed threatening all over the 


LOOM, 


However, that dide t dant Peter: without even realizing how supple his 
opponent could be, Venor barely had the time to watch a very swift 
(yg hick sweeping his weapon of his hand once again, te shouted in 
surprise and anger, then pounced on Peter at once, outraged, 


At that pont another round was about to begin, when ( got m and 
interrupted Wt, 
AW right, Venor, enough 18 enough! St Cop it now! | shouted. 


Seeing me aiming at him with a stolen laser weapon, the prince stepped 
back innediately, 


Sanda! tfaw,,, how could YU... “he stammered astounded 

Keach here? Sinple! | killed all the guards! a‘ 

Ye & got a new mind control tower and he tends to mstall it on thie and 
other planets! ” Peter explained impatiently, 

7 see,,,( replied thoughtful, 

Sandra, said Venor then, strangely calm, How far do you think you 
yp yo 7 

Very far! "| answered Caantingly, Far enough to stop the whole 
prypect.., 7 

Venor Ceughed and [ got very angry, 


7 can start by killing the brain of the project, ard thats you!” ( said 
and pointed my gan at him, 


/ am not sare whether Venor took my threat seriously, but right next 
moment he pushed Peter aside, rushed out of the room in @ flash, and 
disappeared in a dark corridor running fast Uke an arrow, dodging all my 


laser beans, 
How does he always escape you ? “frowned Peter, 
We must get out of here now!” ( said then, lowering my weapon, 


xe KKK 


Venor has put a mind control inplant in me; ( explained, as soon as the 
dimensional gate created by Peter clased behind us, ‘It mast have 
happened daring my arrest at the night pub, at a moment Venor touched 
my throat and ( felt a sting... “(went on, as we found ourselves by the 
rocky shore of a picturesque lagoon under a cloaded sky, 


At least he no longer controle you) said Peter, 
‘The implant was destroyed during my transcendental meditation, as the 
power was with with me agair,,.; ( made clear. 


You have only neatraliced it temporarily, he replied thoughtfully, 
Unfortunately, such implantes cant be destroyed, they can only be 
neutralized for a while, Now put these on/” he said and handed me a 
couple of platinum bracelets with an impressive star pavlern carved on 
them, 

What are they?’ wondered, putting them on at once, 


They will provect You from any hind of artificial mind control ( wil 


explain more later... 7 


According to Peter s cateatations, Venor had already built a mind control 
tower somewhere near; that would cover the whole planet of Levania ard 
its unsuspecting inhabitants, who would gradually yield ta the Yrkanian 
tyranny without even realizing it, 


We discovered the highest cangpy of the tower among lofty rocks, It 
was surrounded by a claster of odd-shaped antennae that looked tke 
metal branches of some alien plant; it could av well be the work of some 
surrealist sculptor, [he rest of the construction was uxdergrourd, 


After finishing our fob there, we decided to keep barking among the 
clitts for a while, lest something might go wrong, The air was freezing 
cold but we dite t have to wait for lang; There he was, Veror walking 
along the narrow, stony path, heading to the canopy, tle was not alre; 
he was accompanied by one of those notorious women bodyguards of his; 


come of them were human, some were believed to be droide, 


/ had to prevent the prince of Mee 
Yrhania from going into that 






tower, for we had sapped it and | bs Ae fh -~ 
it would be reduced to ashes oa jae LN 
within minutes; yet, / couldn t , 
say diectly that to Peter, 
who was abready — smiling 
canningly, 

AW of a sudden the bodyguard 
stapped walking and looked 


around suspiciousty, 


Whats the matter?” asked Venor annoyed, 


7 can feel something / A presence!” she announced stern, ard pulled out 
her laser gun, scouring the area with her experienced eyes, 

Peter did not waste one more second tn van hiding, Before 1 could say or 
do anything, he stood up and made himsety vivible behind a rock, snilng 
courageousty al his enemy, 

You again!” cried Venor and fired - just a split second after Peter had 
Jumped doun the life dodging the mortal laser beam fust i Cine, 

Both Urhanians kept on freing at Peter, but he moved too fast for 
them, astounding them with his incredible suppleness and Me impressive 
martial art techniques, With a sudden side kick he made the bodyguard 
lose her footing and fall into the lagoon below, Venor was furious; 


You are going to de, Feter{ he shouted and sought to fire once again 


However, he never had time to do so; a terrible explosion vent the ai 
and both men fell prone on the stony ground at once, tn an instinctive 
attempt to protect themselves, It all lasted several minutes; when the 
aie was finally clear enough, they both stood up caatiousty, 

What the hell,,./° uttered Venor bewildered, barely realizing that hiv 
new mind control base had just been reduced to ashes and dast, 


What he hadnt realized yet, was that hie laser weapon was now tn 
Peters hands, who was suiting complacently as he was aiming at Venor. 


(¢ would al be over within a second, bat Peter lowered the weapon and 
frowned, as ( qpproacked and gave hin a stern, meaningful look, 


Sandra! flow did you,,,” 
7s not at all the fist tine (ve sapped one of Your bases’, [ replied 
before Venor had firiched his question, 


This is not over, you know . he went on with fery eyes, This mind 
control tower wil be rebult again i KO time! You know that nothing 
really stops the Yrkanian Lmpive/ ji 


For a moment ( stayed silent; anfortanately he was right about that... 
We can all leave now, tn my spacecraft, ( announced then, “The means, 
Venor, you are coming with us/” 

But why?’ protested Peter, who had not seen that coming, 

‘They arent going to build anything here after their prince has 


disappeared 4 i explained, They will al be very busy looking for hin 
for a while!” 


You... You wont get away with thie/ Gou fot cant. Yo can t fot 
take me with you! “ stuttered Venor. 

Ot, yes we can, | replied firm and he froze av Peter and ( were now 
aiming at him with our laser WeGPOne, 

And ( dont want to hear any comments about women pilots.” | joked, 
which was the last straw for Venor, 

You really think Your crate can escape the Yrkanian pursue crafts, 
you hiteh?” he exclaimed angrily, 


Let me tell You how my crate” works : ‘ replied caln, ‘Two hypper- 
chords pass instantly near each other; one moves towards my spacecraft 


as it takes Xf; while the other one moves away from La 


Shat ap! "he burst and tried to slop Me, but [ parried his blow easily , 
SMM at him triumphantly, 


Venor took a stop back, loaned on a rock and brought hiv right hand on 
hie forehead, tte only looked at me with sad eyes, just acknowledging 
one more defeat, , 


xe KKK 


7 feel much better and my mind is a lot clearer when ( wear them, ( 
confessed to Peter Cater, after we had loft Levania for good Besides, 


they bok very attractive and Precious too! Th hey are platinum, right a 
/ asked to know about the couple of bracelets he had gifted me, 

Mo, they arent platinum, they are alvesten; its a very rare metal 
found only on Elita, Ite special noblecular structure blacks all kinds of 
electromagnetic attacks and neatralizes all negative implants, including 
the DNA-interwoven ones, ( suggest you always wear them, especially 
when You We anywhere within the Yrkanian Dominion” 

1 know, Peter, ( already have such an inplant in my body...” 1 said 
ploonity, 

(a all probability you have more than one; you were a privoner of war 
and a servant of the Empire once, right?” 


Kight.., 


Remember, though, there ie no full protection agaist such inplants; if 
there was, they wouldnt have made them tn the fist place , Peter 


concluded with a serious mien, 


7 understand Peter, and., ( dont know how to thank you! ae changed 
the subject and smiled broadly, just to ease off the tension, 


We'll thik of a way; he replied in a soft voice, and sealed my bps 
with the most passionate kiss, ,. 


at 


Dlovy Wine: Farallele in Sime 


written from gi" Sebruary 
to 15° Marh, 1998 


aired from Nlanchester and they paid uo a visit thio 
afternoon. JF ssa very happy to cee them after co many 
comfortable with and swe abvays have a nice time together. 
chatting and Listening to music, then Mary ouggeated we 
go to the focal park. We all agreed in unison. 

Woe sooner had we arrived and oat on the ominga, when a 
Bayon of teonage Boipy called up, thrve of them on bikea, and 
ourrounded uo in a rather aggressive manner. SPs telo: 
what they wanted exactly: they just Rept glaring at 
@ fon minutes Later we Left the park, rather exaoperated. 
Honerer, the gang of Lunatic buma folloned us along the 
wad, and they went on jecring, wailing, and wearing al ua 
coninuaualy. Qt firot 3 couldnt make out what they were 
saying, and 3 had the imprearion they were ohouting at all 


of uo. Shen F got a little more observant and I understood 
they were crooa with me; all of them were walking or riding 
by my side, and their inoulla were meant only for me! 3 
didnt wlter a word, neither di9 my oioter or my couoin. She 
gang dogged ua all the way home, with undiminiohed 
okatinacy. Shey disappeared only when my mother anowered 
the door and we got inte the house. 

tor that incident, S could na Eiger enjoy the camsiany of 
our vioitor. GN S miahed, waa the night to come ao that J 


* KK K * 


S, Sandra Gnderon, waa riding my new motorbike along a 
war abieady on my way to a new miaaion. She abort empty 
Kept on riding like the wind through the endlero, deoerted 
dominated by women - dcocendante of amagana, ancient 
tikes of women who managed to onside a terrible newlron 
war. Gnd it io one of the fom places where 3 can feel oo “at 
frome . 

Within minutes S war going to meet Queen Vikita, the 


uuler of thie planet and a good friend of mine, and S could 
@though Nikita acs the queen of Gonast, she didnt look 
ak all like majeaty. Dhe Anerred herself with oimple, fight 
clothes and her manne were pole and friendly with 
everybody. She only thing that showed her otalus, war a 
diadem of why stare on her blond hair and a thick, gala 
bracelet around her Loft sriot. 





Nevinral was one of the moat handoome men I had ever 
seen and he did fook a Lot like my Seter of the Ota. Tle 
war red-hair with green eyes too, ao well an oLender, dynamic 
cae “tesa weed to Be one of 


Sonaat, which waa indicated by a platinum chain around hia 
maidk, 

all over the city and we oil dont know who io behind thio. 
There are conflict of couse, people get Billed, men 
disappear, more and more Jay after Jay...” 

“Hlarent you managed to ward them off yet? SH 
ourprinedl ” 

Vo igs ae Shore raidew are more than wolhy opponental 
We havent even captured one of them yet!” 

“Really? That's remarkable”, J said thoughtful 

“But we ouopect it ia our treasure they want!” 

Nobody would dare touch that team!” I objected. 

"@ mibertong vein of radioactive gold under the Ola 
Next evening IS switneosed one of those myaterioua, 
sana alias Oiine mallibe Whe maha be apace al 
of a audden and wahed into the city in no time. Wild, dark- 


reared, ironclad bandile waded houses and other buildinga, 
otealing whatever seemed to be of some value, murdering 


those who tied to bear any opposition, and abducting 


wantiow, of Sonaat and many of them sere killed, whereas 


When it maa decided they had taken enough, they all got 
having followed a abrategic plan of extreme accuracy. “Osuy 
ocr they inece all dding Laat anay from theinhabited aiea, 
inte the Barren plateau, whore the Of Dlemopalia. acs 
oituaked. 

Novinsal Believed they a hind of hidden bare somewhere 
there, and 3 agreed to help him Locate it. Do, se decided to 
follow the raidew, abthough me knew it would be very 
aifficull te Rien a safe Sistance without laaing them ot Been 


* KK K * 


plateau -remaina of a primeval meteor rain'?- offered ua some 
caver during the journey, ao we were follawing the Wacko of 
track. Qpparenthy, we had reached our final deatination: the 


S shivered ao we got off our motorbikes, and it maa not due 
only to the cold. For a couple of seconds I observed 
petrified dunes, to Uhe chain of oteop hill that rove 
ominously to the night oky, hiding the Ola Vecropolia 
behind them. 





We climbed up the golden cliff, until me could make out 
Halit night and the three full moona of Gonaat offered a 
unique view of the aite. She metal door waa ajar, atanding 
between tro bulky pillar built of heary, parallelepiped 
otoner, forming a pointed arch above the gale. 

Coming down the oteop hill, we made our way trough 
jagged rocks and dark bushes, UM me finally otood in front 
of the main gale, now emerging incredibly high before uo. 
St cracked a filth aa we otepped in, entering a new reality. 
Ny heart wao pounding hard in my cheat and atrong chile 
made me freeze, ar we walked in with farer quna in our 
hands. Mot a sound waa heard but the quate of the sind 
that blew among wined walls, tombs and gloomy, half-dead 
trees. 

We approached the neareat edifice very carefully, puohed the 
woly door open and walked in, all our senaeo on the alert. 
St looked vovy much like an ofd-fashioned home: i waa 
fully furnished, with all the necessary household items, and 
UL wao otill intact, juot ao it had been at Ula prime, many 
family of creer, dealing with eseryday occupations, wali 


of the rooma from broken windows and gaping doar, 
without ever aettling anywhere. S felt rather perplexed, aa 3 
could feel a kind of agitation in the air and 3 didn't even 
buy to figure out why... 

We wahed in and out many ouch tombo, overwhelmed by an 
reason of thia unholy sinit. The Of Necropolis was a city 
ackually, an ancient cily once deatroyed in a neutron war, 
now abandoned for centuries. 

Our moved around mechanically for an indefinite amount of 
time, until we found ourselves in front of an outdoor 
otaircane of a manoion — and there were lola of ouch 
other; probably, that used to be the pook part of the once 
rising cily. Gven the yardo, aa well aa the atrecla, sere 
Ail intact, olerile, haunted by ancient fire that sere 
terminated all at once, without their even knowing why... 
Suddenly S fell ihe winning anay from that place at once 
and never coming back, yet a plearant numbness said no. 
Here, 3 pondered, you olay either for a litle or for ever... 


* KK K X 


Dest moment a sheep, epeitce noe of fast approaching 


wepo broke the silence. Mervinral and S hid behind a 
marble wall with our quna in hand, and very scon we san 
somebody arrive. Oheiplmoie Neal co tiles. a. aan Ho Wad 
face was abnormally cool, entirely inexpreasive, Leaving me 
no doubt that waa no man at afl. 

vuelve. are practically indeatructible. 3 touched 
Nervinral’s ohoulder to allude we ohould get away without a 
fight, But he paid no heed. He juat moked foward 
determined to face the metal enemy, and 3 only shouted hia 
She enemy look a olep forward and ordered uo to arrender. 
NG Makes tini coud akira, saaoulaomam ian’ Ke Ras a 
Fora moment S froze, partly hidden behind a well preserved 
brick wall, an Nerinral defied the danger and darhed at the 
Wondered al hia courage — Gadders, he really wao ao much 
aihcriy, Dalat 

She cyborg fired immediately and Mlevinral jumped up with 
incredible suppleness, while S wa watching, oil hidden 


Behind the brick wall. S loft my cover and followed the to 
opponents from a diatance, aa the did moved on, firing 
again and again, forcing Dlevinal to retreat ateadily. She 
young man dodged the multiple Tarer beams by olepping 
aide just in time, rolling faat on the wel ground, pefouming 





Doon both opponents were otanding outside an impreasive 
palace, which waa in an aatoundingly good condition. Wt 
that time Merinral looked very serious, otill trying hard to 
imporsible to counterattack a robotic swarvior whose 
movements sere aa quick and acowrate ao only a computer 


cyborg anay from me. S just otared al him for a couple of 
devotion, ao well aa hia impeccable body... 

Suddenly S fell an if § sere waking up from deep sleep: $ 
had to help Nevinral get out of thia alive, and 3 had to 
act right now. S pulled out my farer weapon and fired at 
the cyborg at once. Qo expected, a simple laser beam did 
amok nothing to the machine — just a amall scratch on ita 
back. Shat wae ut. She duoide attention wao diverted fom 
Nervinral; he tuned round and looked at me with ite qlaray 
eyes. S repeated the faver blaat, but it hardly made him olop 
back. 

Novineal had knelt ane fog on the qraund, obsioualy 
exhauoled, and S ran to take cover behind a half-cined 
marble mall, although F knew it waa in sain. 

QM of a audden, a huge flashing fight Blinded me and next 
moment the dioid burat to exploding pieces. S tuned round 
to see who had done thio, and 3 faced Limara, the chief 
amazon warrior, carrying an imprearive potable bomber in 
her hands. She red-haired, extremely muscular woman atood 


tall and haughty opposite the ancient palace, locking at me 
olen. 


Guot then SF noticed that the luxurious edifice, aurnounded 


ly: Ws. Mealy, Sadas ahd anh eas aan eet 
tranaparent. Hter the initial amnprice, S figured out it a0 
diotant paot, revealed through a time gap probably created 
by the neutron Blaat oelf. St did not faot fong; it vanished 
insane: Wats. cat dh. Sosladiapshis, Reanast. hase “Tah 
“Gre you alone?” S wondered. 


"Sam more than enough!” Limara replied arrogantly. 
Next moment abrupt cuatling noiaea filled the air and the 
whole place seemed ta abound in cyborga, appearing fiom all 
directions. Limara used her weapon to dealroy come of them 
in almost no time, yet the enemies were just too many; it 
would only be a matter of seconds... 


* KK K * 


Guot when S thought eveupthing saa foot, they were 
walls, bushes or tree tunke, more and more of them moment 
by moment — Gonaat warrior, moat of them armed with 


portable bomber, shooting like a wave of fire at the enemica 
who, at thio isolated place, could do practically nothing to 
She battle waa rather violent, and it seemed to be going on 
for ever; yet, it actually didnt Laat more than ten minutes. 
Bath, cides, “auras Tole O) Laonallies, bak nelly: the 
in, an action impooaible far a cyborg - but those proved to 
es denen Washes cine Weed. Ss oe Whale Gade ae 
exhilaration among the amen wariiow. 


Only, one of the soldier moved aside, refusing to folloa the 
gute!” he shouted and brandiahed a ahiny Knife in hio right 
hand. 

inoolence and bravery aotoniahing everybody. 

Sia well-trained body with the doll-like face and the hazel 
young, and it wa obvious that Vikita knew him. 
Nervinral took out a dagger and olepped foward with the 
with her hand on hia left shoulder. 


"SG sPoulld Rate Rnann i mas gow aight from the atact, 
NWaler!” ahe wtered sharply and got ready to confront 
him, armed with a similar knife. 

Sime seemed to atand atill, ao the bio rival kept 
exchanging emift, sbillful mortal Blowa outside the auined 
palace. Dhe was cool-tempered and circumapect, he wae fast 
and determined to win or die. The duel went on equivocal for 
tricked by a false misotep of the queen; he dashed farth to 
finiah her but next moment Vikita dioarmed him with an 
unforercen aide kick. Shen ohe oprang up and pounced on 
Rim futious with Rew Bare Rands; yet, fe reacted with 
weminkable teadiners, avoiding all fer Blona with supple, 
acomale movements, otepping all the way back into the yard 
of an ancient temple, abrayo seeking a chance to get the 
edge again. Slorerver, ohe wae too experienced as a fighter 
to fet something Like that happen, and he was too tired to 
make that happen. Ofer a final, wild assault she managed 
to immobilize him under her olrang, muscular bady, on the 
moray alabs of the temple yard. Mala wao otunned and 
Ereathleas, yet he till refucd ta orrender, vainly trying to 
free himself for some more agonising seconds. Then he gave 
up, clared hia eyer and wailed... 


Doon Males wae lying on a halfrmined altar inaide the 


seetiiil Lerg la Nis, crane cule Cas bh, chain, stalls OUR 
© neath Made Ad Saincrall singin the tallight 
“Come on, Mikita! Finioh me now!” he cried, trying hard 
ee ee 8 

“Your end ia near, NWaler! Slow doco it feel?” ohe 


aaked, 





Fe io 








- 


holding the knife steady on hio Urroat. 
VS Giinee O am Radiol. Raatni les ina (oe Aoice: 


“Sim not of otecl”, he faltered out. “But S foot the fight 
and Sim ready to die! Do it now!” 

“S will decide thio, Maker!” he objected. “Fuat tell me, 
why did you cause all thio, what did you expect to 
accomplioh ?” 

“"S wiahed to cause the downfall of Gonast and ito 
amazona. , he confeooed with a pate face. “You ORE... S 
didnt want to five like...” he gaoped. 

"@ vex alave’, MWikita waa beforehand in completing hia 
sentence. “Shia ia what we Io to the men we capture in 
battle. St ia a primeval tradition, not to be ablered now...” 
Shs taishied Wis: (ave hin cmsalhlag Sn. tharcheal Palo 
Hic aSige sl Vist Vaile, tens iith Nou naa: Sw) jell Sapa 
body, senoually outlined under the tight-fitting blue unifoum, 
point S noticed Mevinral forwer hia head and fook the other 
WAOUYp. «+ 

Qo he explained to me Later, Nevinral folt rather 
the queen and appointed ao one of her pewonal bodyquarda. 


Sle could remember the time of hia capture, moment by 
moment, aa he waa trying to aet fice some other soldier. 
Queen Nikita had arrived juot in lime to prevent hia sexual 
abuse By a number of amagon waniow. Fe har fied 
happily iw the queen's cowl orev‘ since, although he Raon't 
completely settfed all thie inner conflicts... 


* KK K X 


So cut a long olory shout: 

B form monthe ago, Water and come other men decided they 
couldnt atand the regime of Gonast any Longer, oo they 
escaped and fled to the Of Necropolin. She place ia 
conidered sacred, a place of meditative inclation, o0 nobody 
puroucd them there; they were juot expected to veluin in time. 
Honever, it want fong before the fugitives accidentally 
dincovered an immense, underground, secret vault, which 
proved to be an arenal; the cyborga, ao well aa variour 
weapons, utenoila and computer had been kept there since 
ancient times, a remnant of the newton war. 

Gxploring the galleries loading to the arsenal, they aloo 
dincovered the vein of radioactive gold; they used it in order 
fo activate the cyborgs, aa well ao the computero, Weapone 


fo use those weapons and the aumy of draida to overthrow 


the cyborge raided the capital - that's why men dirappeared 
during those raide. But thia ia over now and all of them 
will be punished the right way... 

Qo about the remaining, inactivated droido, they will be 
Shen i waa time we had the men prisoner for our 
from duok till damn; it ended only when he waa completely 
exhauated, tamed body and soul, yet arking for more. 

S saa offered an exceptionally attractive, blond quy with 
bothered by the feather collar with the ailrer chain around 
hia neck, and he sao more than willing to do or ouffer 
Whatever 3 pleared. S was intoxicated by the senae of 


* KK K * 


Sn my deam, the figure of my oenaual Lover was abllered 
Feather collar with the sibrer chain were gone, and he waa 
handsome, yet so innocent. Doon he waa no longer the came 
pewon; he was gradually turning inla someone else, ao the 
aolral experience was naw degenerating inte a simple dream, 
QG. §, Onna, woke up with a ata, SF could finally 


HEHE 


Story Len: Lhatt of a Myth 
weitten om 20 March 
to LP Apri LIDS 


This evening my sweet Little sister got on my nerves because 
she detnanded J should give her exactly half of the photos of 
singers and cinema stars [ have clipped out of magazines and 
keep in a special album. She wanted them here and now, she 
grumbled and grumbled, until [ lost my temper and gave her 
4 clout. She turned on the waterworks &a¢ once, mum ran to 
see what was wrong and Mary moaned that [ Ai¢ her bad. 
“4nd [ have 4 terrible headache now!” she complained -the 
usual performance. Mum glared a¢ me, she ordered me to give 
Lalf of my photos to Mary, [ retused, and my sister resor¢ed Go 
her strongest argument: Tf you dont beat her up, 1 will 
vomit!” and she started the act r1ght away. 


As expected, mnum gol furious: ‘You, big one, give those Photos 
wo the kid! she groaned, while Mary was whining with 
crocodile tears: ‘Aaaaaah, my head! Then mum pounced on 
ine, Shouting: “What did you do to the poor kid, shes only half 
your age, you big one, you gawk!” 


La order (o avad more drama, like the previous Gime when 
Iniin. pushed ine down on the floor and started kicking and 
beating me, [ opened the door and ran away from home. [ was 
absent for a couple of hours, and when [ came back mum 
didn ¢ dare utter a word Aa! 


Yet my sister was undaunted: “You will pay tir this, Finma! 


Just watt and see!” 


Mind your own business, you hen!” [ told her in a slow, 
suppressed voice, so that mum wouldnt listen. “What can you 
possibly know? You've always Lad whatever you wished, while 
Ll..." L paused, staring at Ler bewildered eyes. 


L have to sleep,  séid finally. ‘And dream!” 


* * * * * 


Sandra Anderson... [ feel constrained (o repeat my name in 
iny mnlnd over and over again, here on planet Fhaon. I¢ is 4 
wild and primitive world, most of 1¢ is covered by endless ochre 
deser¢s studded with petritied dunes, bleak villages and small 
cies built in the sparse cases. Thousands of people are 
crowded there, living Lives of misery and perpetual rear, their 
heads constantly bent before the Yrkanian dominion, which 7s 
alleged to be of divine origin. 


Lhe arenas are the most popular form of entertainment in the 
cities of Fhaon, where the masses have the opportunity (o 
exhaust their oppressed aggression by watching star gladiacors 
lighting each other Go death or being Gorn apary by giganwc 
alien beasts. [¢ all happens for the amusement of the uproared 
crowd and, eventually, for the glory of the winner in 4 
Supposed SACKEd GOULDAMENL. 


L would have never come to Fhaon or become 4a gladiator, 
unless for a very good reason. According to the information [ 
had gathered atter lots of research, somewhere here, in the 
capiial cai of Thanda, lied 4 valuable relic of an ancient 
caviltzation long ago lost and rorgotten. Lo that moment J had 
only a vague idea about what 1¢ was exactly, but [ definitely 
wanted i for myself and my Lnterstellar (wavels. 


Finst [ changed my appearance in such 4 way that not even 

my own tnother would recognize me; then L tntrodaced myself 
4s an expertenced gladiator coming from ‘beyond the deser(s”: 

Lhat explanation was not satisfactory encugh for the Reverent 
Jadges, who claimed there is nothing beyond the deserts; yet, 

my identification papers looked pertectly genuine to them. Last 
but not least, gladiators are always welcome Go the arenas of 
Fhacn, especially once they have succeeded in 4 certain Light- 
ESC. 


Lhree weeks atter my arrival, [ had already won a very good 
reputation. 4s 4 gladiator. That new career of mine had 
already cost 4 dozen of slaughtered opponents, bug 16 all served 
2 GOON PULDISC... 


* * * * * 


So, there [ was once again, wreathed in the dust of the arena, 
waiting for my 2tval to appear and the final duel to begin. L 
could hear the crowd buZ% in excitement, countless tngursiqive 
eves tized on me. L was wearlng a violet, Ught-Sitng 
wnitormm, einbedded with variegated shining gems around (he 
waist; my lett hand was Gghtened to an invaluable Simisen 
sword. [hat time [ had dyed my long hair dark blue -which is 
considered the colour of wisdom tn F&on. 


L could hardly contain my impatience when my opponent 
tinally entered the arena. The spectators burst into cheers of 
exhilaration tor he, the renowned Zygor Amherst, was not any 
gladiator; he was the champion of Fhaon for five consecutive 
years, and he was ther strongest Lope (o see ap arrogant 
warrior woman that is me- defeated and dying on the sand of 
the arena. 


Looking quite inpressive and strong in his ght blue unifirm 


made of some metalized matertal, Zygor approached slowly, 
armed with a steel dagger and 4 round shield. He had 4 set 
Lace with an air of determination, curly black hatr and dark 
blue glasses concealing his eyes. As he said, only the gladiator 
who would beat him in the arena would get the righ¢ ¢o look 
straight into Lis eves. [ found that kinda eccentzi, but 1 could 
hardly watt (o do so - but... Was / sugpased (o Lill that man? 


A dagger can be 4 very dangerous weapon in skillful hands, 
and Zygor Amberst soon proved to be more than that: he was 
extremely agile and fought with a vehemence [ could hardly 
repel. He was constantly on the attack, very confident of 
himselt, forcing me to retreat most of the time. [ could hear 
the crowd roar, impatiently awatting my all; especially the 
women were yelling continucusly, in ecstatic manta, while 4 
strong sense of aversion was slithering all over me. 1 knew L 
wouldn ¢ be able ¢o resis¢ hat kind of concentrated negawvity 
much longer; tor the time being, all [ could do was recede all 
the way back, barely parrying 4 cascade of cerrible blows, 
unable Go tight back. 


Very scon [ ended up in 4 corner breathless, and the sword 
was suddenly (oo heavy for me; atter 4 switt blow of Az, 16 
was no longer in my hand. [ could only stare a¢ the enemy 
stunned, 48s he was rasing his shiny dagger to deliver (he 
altimate blow. L definitely wished to feel the power there and 
then, but m@ wasnt with me a¢ that Gme, and / was so 
desperate -only tor & very long moment... 


Then [ span round into 4 Last high kick, which unexpectedly 
disartned Lygor's hand and sent the dagger tly away through 
the dusty air, while [ was rolling down on the sand towards 
my tallen sword; I grabbed 1¢ fast and stood up to my Leet in 4 


split second. The enemy stared a¢ me in utter suxprise, still 
unarmed. Lis self-confidence had obviously waned, as he 
instantly glanced back in anguish -a fatal mistake for any 
gladiata- possibly looking tir his dagger, which was nowhere 


GO SEG. 





There was stony silence among the spectators now, as the red 
san Zenobe was setting behind the ancient pyramids that rose 
up to the violet sky, beyond the upper ters of the arena. AM 
a¢ once, [ was abashed a¢ the tension on Lygors face, as he 
stood there tilly alert, determined to fight with bare hands. 
My personal principles urged me to lay my weapon down on 
the sand and continue with 4 fair fight. The crowd burst into 
wild acclamationg. 


Charging with a loud martial cry, Amherst rushed a¢ me in 4 
Lrantic atrempt to knock me down with his powerful fisgs. [ 
managed to detlect 4 terrible punch with 4 quick blocking 
tnoverent and then sent him rall back with 4 sharp sidekick. 
Ln no time he was up on his feet again, launching another 


assault. [ dacked immediately and rolled on the ground away 
trom his cutraged blows, amids¢ whirls of gray sand. AM at 
once, 4 strong kick made my head spin and / collapsed; the 
crowd roared in excitement. hadnt lost my senses yet, bat L 
no longer knew where [ was or what 1 was doing; [ was only 
vaguely aware of imminent danger. [astincté alone saved my 
Life as, right a¢ the correct moment, [ came (to myself and 
swept the opponent down with 4 low kick. He certainly hadnt 
expected that, for he finally lost balance and fell on the sand. 
L pounced on him with 4 loud martial ay and brought the 
Light to an end with a sharp blow between bis eyes. Zygor 
Amberst sank to the ground unconscious. 


For a few moments [ stayed there motionless, pondering on 
Low lucky [ was that time; not only had [ survived a very 
dangerous opponent, but L Lad also avoided one more 
meaningless killing. The buzz of the displeased crowd mr1¢ated 
meé, but L didnt really care. My attention was fixed on the 
allen enemy, whose eyes were SUM & mystery. 


L approached cautiously and, after a shor¢ hesitation, [ knelt 
beside hina and (ook the dark glasses off his tine, young Lace. 
Next minute Le ened he eyes -mesmertzing, sparkling, 
emerald eyes- and stared at me in strange calmness. For 4 
couple of seconds [was numb at Lis wmpeccable beauty; then [ 
helped him stand up and embraced him spontaneously, while 
the crowd was watching breathless and silent. / considered this 
an ideal ending ww my career 4s a gladiajor, which also 
brought me one step closer (o May original purpose. 


* * * * * 


L could barely contain my suspense, 4s six acolytes were 
guiding me to the Great LAL x Llencur. This is where the 


king of Fhaon himself awards champion gladiators — 4 
sanctum accessible only to those who deserve 1t. When we 
reached the black metal portal, here known. 4s Lhe Last Gate, 
L was astounded to tind cut that the clerics knew Low Go type 
the secret digital code which allowed entrance (o the vast 
toon. When the patal was cen at last, [J saw the king sunk 
in his carved ebony throne, cbscured in his dark-coloured royal 
garments. Lhe grimness on his face showed he did not Like at 
all the Lact that he Lad Go reward 4 female gladiator; yet, Le 
couldn ¢ do otherwise now. 


As LT stepped in, my heart leaped with wonder. [he dark gray 
walls were hidden behind a complex of heterogeneous pleces of 
Inachinery: odd-shaped outgrowths; giant glassy spools 
Inatching «ach other th paradox manners; sharp-edged levers 
Juting cul in hinted aggression; numerous hexagonal hiveLke 
cavities beaming inside with a soft Light stnterspersed 
gemstones of various shapes and colours shed an uncanny, sory 
light in the whole room. Mos¢ of the pieces were covered with 
a provective network made of some membranous tissue. Lhe 
calling consisted of big metal slabs, carved with relief 
representations of dreadtal aliens. But what impressed me 
mInost, were the space navigation systems with the vas¢ 
plyhedral screens and the weird-shaped Lurnishings, all 
symimewically placed around the kings throne. 


Livery hing proved to be (rue then, all what L had found cut 
during my previous research in forgotten archives of secret 
Librartes: The Great Hall of Floncur, tts atgin unknown Go its 
present residents, was in Lace the legendary starship 
Zephyrus: 8 work of extrardinary science and incredibly old 
ag¢, 4 myth for many civilizations, resting Chere, on that 


insignif~icant planet, for millennia. Certainly, the primitive 
people of Fhaon could never tmagine what 1 really was; ¢o 
them, 1¢ had always been 4 god-sent temple of kings. 


* * * * * 


Le proved ¢o be rather difficult for me to overcome 4 certain 
nervousness that night, until J finally managed to calm down 
and go to sleep tor L Lad to dream. Betire long I gained 
awareness of myself and the dream became lacid, [ explored 
the astral fields fir a few moments, then [ forced myself to 
awake instantly, only qo sink (o the hypnagogic stave again. — 
this Gime envisaging the expressive face of my Peter, who is 
widely known as Peter of the Stars, ruler of Fildyla. Lhe 
image of him grew clearer and clearer in my consctence; Ais 
shiny red har waved in the soft breeze, his slit green eyes 
sparkled In the light of dawn. Lhe haze gradually melted 
away and [was esewhere now, watching Lord Kochon, the 
infamous space vagabond, who was now climbing on the purple 
Litts that rise above the dark waters of the Nameless Lagoon. 
fle looked impressive in his black uniform with the metal 
epaulets and the heavy firearm tn his hands. 


AL 21ght, Peter, give me back the Jade Sceptre and [ shall 
spare your Life! Maybe! he bellowed harshly. 


‘Why dont you come and get it?” echoed Peters daring voice 
behind a high rock. 


‘You will regret this! cried the enemy fall of wrath, as he 
cLimbed higher on the steep rocks, scanning the coast with Bis 
narrow, cunning eyes. AM of 4 sudden, 4 scarlet laser beam 
hissed down the mossy crags and hit the stone just an tach 
away trom the Lords head, leaving him breathless for an 


instant. Kight atter, [ heard Lord Kochon command bis 
mercenaries with a rough voice: ‘Get him now, dead of alive! 


Move, you morons!” 


L hid myself behind 4 shel-shaped rock and watched Peter 
Lighting six of them. 1 had no doubt be would prevail once 
again. against Kochons sluggish warriors, thanks (o his 
determination and Ais excellent martial arts. [1 didnt have to 
watt long: Just a few seconds later, he had managed (to kick 
them all off the crags. However, Lord Kochon -undoubtedly 
mnore ettictent (han his ruftians- kep¢ on climbing up the 
hits, always fall of anger, while Peter had taken cover behind 
a massive arched rock. Then [ realized he was completely 
unarined. Le tnust Lave Lost Lis laser weapon during (he 
Light, I thought, feeling 4 clasp on my heart. 


AAs scon as the enemy came near enough, Feter pounced on 
him a¢ once, defying the deadly firearm in Kochons hands; he 
barely dodged a (hick luminous beam that shatered the purple 
rock behind him into burning dust. Next moment, 4 set of 
impressive kicks made Lord Kochon lose his balance, stumble 
back and all off the clitts. The heavy weapon slipped off bis 
hands, and @ loud scream echoed all around. A sott thud was 
heard and Peter rushed down the precipice in search of the 
Lord s body; yet he teund nothing. An ominous silence reigned 
all over the coast. 


A of a sudden, 4 dark shadow sprang cut of an oblong gap 
among the rocks and assaulted Peter Like a crazed beast. L¢ 
was Kochon attacking barehanded, he managed to (ake bis 
11val by surprise, throw him down by the edge of a at rock 
and grab him by the throat, 1p 4 furious atjempt co siraggle 
him. After 4 few agonizing moments, Peter finally got 24d of 


he deadly grip and pushed the enemy otf with bis strong legs. 
Lhe Lord crted of pain as he crashed upon jagged crags; Vet, 
next mnoInent he was back on his Leet again, ready (o continue 
the duel L watched the rest of the fight in anguish, until 
Peter got impatient and sent the Lord meet Lis men into the 
cold waters of the Nameless Lagoon, with a se¢ of impressive 
high kicks. 1 lett my hiding place and ran to him for a long 
uss of love. 





Lime to return: [ forced awakeping &a¢ once, al my attention 
focused on Feters enchanting face and the warmness of his 
hand in mine. Almost immediately, [ woke up in my quarters 
in Fhacn with a4 burning mind. Peter of the Stars was with 
tne now, his slender figure Sinely cutlined tn the moonlight 


chat came through the latuced window. 


‘Does Venor know anything about this?” he asked thoughtful, 
atter [had explained everything. 


“Venor? Of course not, how did this occur to you?” 
LT don ¢ know; but hes been after you for ever!” 


Les been atter you, too; [reminded him. 


* * * * * 


We wound cur way through the endless dark corridors Like 
Heeting shadows, perceived by guards only when 16 was (oo late 
tor them. We had jas¢ disposed of the las¢ ones, when we 
finally stood in trong of the Last Gate. My heart sank in 
uncertainty, as L weed the digital code upon the odd tlower- 
shaped keyboard embedded in the centre of the portal. [ only 
hoped [ had memorized 1¢ correctly when the acolytes had 
brought me here tn the evening. 


Entering the bridge of the legendary starship Zephyras at 
last, tor & Lew moments we stood sill, hardly believing we Lad 
Just achieved our purpose. 


‘Do you really know how (o navigate this’? [ wouldnt be so 
sure IL 1¢ SGM functions’, said Peter in a broken vorce, actually 
spoiling the magic of the moment. 


‘We shall see...” [ replied, aying to sound as certain as 
possible. 


L had studied a lo¢ about the navigation of the Zaphyraus in 
many different old books, though / often had the impression 
sone parys were missing, theretire, [ thought [ knew how (eo 
put an end (o ts agelong, apparent death and pilot 1m back (eo 
the vast lacunae of cuter space, where 1¢ once belonged. 


With hesitant steps, we walked to the navigation panel which 


was nade of a Light green, Iidescent matertal. 
Peter, give me the Jade Sceptre,” [ said softly. 


Le took the stolen tem out of tts sheath and handed 1 to me; 
all [ had ¢o do now, was place i¢ in the respective cavity and 
walt for a few agonizing seconds. [o my great excitement, i 
gradually warned wansparent and Sumiznous, shedding a soft 
white Light all around. / sighed in reliet, tor the first step Lad 
been successtal: T¢ is the Jade Sceptre that provides the 
Zaphyris with neutrino-naser energy, and thats why [ had 
assigned Peter to steal 1¢ trom Lord Kochon in the first place. 


After that, [ felt a Tot more confident: J lowered the correct 
levers, pressed dozens of keys, gave mental and manual orders 
to the Arwticral Intelligence Unit and finally stayed s@ll, fall 
of suspense. LInnumerable Lights (lashed one atter another, the 
welrd_shaped screens lit up; 4 vibrating whir tilled the ai as 
incredible quantitzas of energy were streaming into the 
powertul engines, bringing the ancient starship back (o Life. 
Like 4 giant night buttertly, with ts stpister wings glittering 
in. the starlit sky, breath-taking and dreadtul, the Zaphyras 
took off a¢ last, after eons of idleness. L¢ slowly started Go 
ascend into the night sky of Fhaon, redacing to burning dust 4 
Large party & the nuserable city below, while the red star 
Zenobe was pulsating outside cur window. 


For an indefinable span of time, all sense of reality seemed 
lost fer both. of us; there was only cur everlasting passion, 4s 
we crossed vast tntergalactic distances towards & final 
destination: 4 small, semt-mater14l asteroid known 4s Lidyla, 
in the centre of the constellation of Argo - Peter's home and 
kingdom. 


* * * *K * 


What we should have foreseen but unconsciously chose not Go: 
Someone had been after us during all that me, probably 
taking into account the information given Go him on planet 
Fhacn. The tact is hat 1¢ Las always been impossible for me to 
hide trom him fir long... 


AAs soon as the enemys spacecraft suddenly appeared in cur 
radars, we both froze in astonishment. 


L dont belteve 1! An Yrkanian spacecratt! / exclaimed. 
“Venors spacecratt!” gasped Peter. 

After one of tts space-warps!” [ added. 

‘What 1s he doing here?” 


T have no 1dea” [ replied casually, but this time he wi IN 
an. unforgettable lesson!” 


Contident of cur military supertority, [ set the Zephyrus on a 
war footing. keg L don ¢ know, L thought. Sia just don ¢ shoot 
SDELIOWS WIL CARLODS... 


Well, this Gime the sparrow” attacked first; hat made me 
worry, though logically without 4 reason: Just Lke [ had 
expected, his reinforced lasers proved to be totally ztheftective 
against the protective shield of the Lephyrus. Right after, [ 
tele a strange vibration in the air and [ quivered. T dont Like 
this,” [ muttered and then [ focused my attention on the main 
screen, where the most dangerous weapon in the known 
aniverse Lad just appeared, slowly untilding wself to the form 
& a gigantic spectral cobweb: an abominable horror, a living 
organisin known 4s the Lethe, practically tades(ructible and 
everlasting, feeding on all kinds of energy. Nothing less than 4 


cosmaic vatnpye, controllable only by i(s master, the prince 
Venor of the Yrkantan Empire. 


‘What are you waiting for’? Destroy him now that you still 
can!” cried Peter. 


‘Too late, Peter!’ / said breathless. 


Although [ inwardly knew 1¢ would be pointless, [ attacked 
repeatedly with reintirced lasers which Venor dodged easily; in 
the meantime, the Lethe was growing bigger and bigger, 
antolding tts countless horrible tentacles raster and raster, 
inpostag Is dominant presence in. the start vacuum of space. 
L sought (o launch neutrino-naser shells agains( 1¢ but there 
was not enough energy lett to fire them; [ fired nuclear bombs 
4¢ , then an antimatier shell, but they all proved (o be ke 
sugar cubes to the hovering monster, already reaching tts fall 
size —bo sinaller than 4 lesser plang. 


Very scon all gauges showed low levels, which meant the 
cosnuic vampire had already started (o absorb energy from the 
Zephyrs. AA few seconds Sater the whole spaceship shook 
vehemently because of Venors next attack. Peter hastened to 
tire the lasers again and again, befire [ could say or do 
anything. Such a swift reaction would have taken any warrior 
by surprise, but no¢ an excellent Lighter Like Venor, who 
Swerved Just in (line and escaped LnGact. 


Peter, dont do anything Like that agatha! [ shouted a¢ him, 
while the gauges were now reaching the alarm Zone. 


fle muttered something between his teeth and threw his fist 
against 4 black piece of furniture of tndefinable materrtal and 
SG. 


‘We must get cut of here!’ L uttered thoughtful. 


low shall we do this, you smart aleck?” 


L qpened my mouth to say T dont know” but 1 passed 1 in 
Silence Lpstead. 


T Lave an idea,” [ said finally, in obvious uncertainty. Lets 
Just Lope 1 will work.” 


L stood in front of the Artificial [Intelligence Unit and gave an 
order for a costa contlzence. My heart was pounding in my 
throat, Loping wo have followed the correct programming 
procedure, hoping 1¢ wasnt (oo late fir that. 


lo my great reliek the complicate order was eventually 
accepted, in spite of the enormous energy loss. Only one second 
of sheer agony elapsed, then / sank into 4 sweet vertigo, my 
conscience lost in 4 seething vorqex deep taside, and the entire 
aniverse seeined to be mnelling in iis awesome eye. 


* * * * * 


L was Lyng Ligh over endless white Lelds; L entvered &@ nazzow 
tiggy path Chat gradually (ook shape bejween (wo Lines 
Lea (reas. L relished an exhilarating sense & reedon, but 
SOR everyting atodnd tne tnelled Inge (he astral sabsvance, 
the ethereal méiter all universes aro made & A new path 
was now betag rérined, barely discernitle between (he white 
wee (ranks that spouted ap towards the wabaster sky. Far a 
SPL SCCODA OVOAVULIDG LOMADEd LROWIODLESS, (LADSACENE, WLIGE, 
incomplete. Suddenly, a¢ the far aad & the pith tharo was 2 
sohae I sparkling Light thal grow brighter and brrghier; 
ani Uf cbliverated the (00s, the path, 126, (hE WOE... 


The blinding light gradually started (aking material firms 
again; 1 was rather scared at first, but L Left a Lot better when 
LI saw we were s@ll on the bridge of the Lephyrus and 


everything seemed ¢o be in place. Yet, 1f was cbvicus we were 
no longer travelling; the starship seemed ¢o be inert. L looked 
a¢ the main screen impatiently and 1 was relieved (o Hind cut 
that dimensional (ransposition had been successtally completed. 
Lhe place we had landed was magical: 4 green prainte crowned 
by distant, Lilac mountains, under a tery dawn; sparse 
coyages signitied the presence of intelligent, maybe Auman 
life; strong wind was blowing over the silent land, Lifting 
clusters of dry leaves tato the am. L just couldn ¢ believe all 
that peace and quiet around us, [ only wished L could relish i, 
but somehow L couldnt, as i¢ gave me the impression of the 
calm that precedes the storm. 


No more than 4 few seconds had passed, when S noticed 4 
Little sparkling light (acing a4 curved line on the sky, beyond 
the Ligh mountain crest in the hortgon. W¢ looked ke a distant 
shooting star, but [had no doubts about what 1m really was. 
Without explaining anything to Feter, [ retired to my 
chamber with the excuse of feeling tired. [ lay down and Let 
my toind be sill, my heartbeat gradually decelerated and 
became rtatnter and ratater, as 1 was falling in a state of deep 
Lypnosis. When the time was right, [ prompted my astral body 


Out. 


Lhe astral projection verified my suspicions: the thying object 
was a spacecratt, no other than Venors personal spacecratt. 
watched the prince of the Yrkanian Empire walk out of the 
pilots cockpit and call his men. AM of 4 sudden he paused and 
looked around carefully. Llis see face with the clear-cut 
features looked stern, his blae eyes narrower. Can Le somebow 
sense my presence” I wondered. 


My return was abrupt and awkward, leaving me with 4 vague 


inpression of an ethereal wave thrown back into my physical 
body, and the bad temper that usually follows a violently 
interrupted astral projection. Anyway, [ was back in my 
chamber again, my heart pounding in anguish. [ sprang to my 
Leet, dashed to the door and froze there, as 1 heard rushing 
steps and harsh soldiers’ voices echoing right outside my roon. 
tix Leavers sake, did my typ (ake so loag’ [ worrted and 
leaned iIny back agains¢ the door, shutting my eyes 
breathless... 


* * * * * 


Mdashato £14 


Lhe squad of (en 
Vrkanian soldiers stood 
tnotonless 45 they 
© suddenly saw someone 
blocking (he octagonal 
corzidor befire them: 1 
_ was the notorious Peter 
o the Stars, challen- 
ging the intruders with 
) 2 Laser sword in hand. 
There was 4 moment of 
| zutual hesitation; then, 
NA one of the soldiers laun- 
‘s m ched an attack and the 

MS Zactle burst cut. Leter 
NW ught = them all with 


| undaunted courage, 





reinaibing suzprisingly 
cool during the unequal fight. [his laser blade lashed deadly in 
the tonized air, scon exterminating three of his opponents. Le 


seeIned Go enjoy the tension of every single moment, as If the 
result didnt really matter to Lim, winning or losing, Living or 
dying; Le looked proud and fearless even when he was forced 
wo reqreat and captured in the end. Lis green eyes glowed 
with tury, while a big firearm was now pointed a¢ Lis chest. 


Flold i1¢/” 


Venors commanding voce echoed in the corridor and all the 
Vrkanian warriors froze at their master's order. 


At that point [ opened my eyes again and [ was exhausted, 
tor [ knew very soon everything would be Lost... 


Next moment Venor was wight cugside my door and Le was 
gong to terce the lock at¢ once, unless [ did something... 


As L got cat of my room with slow, stealthy steps, Venor 
Looked a¢ ne labbergasted, Lis long blond har waved over Ais 
broad shoulders and he riveted Lis brigh¢ blue eyes on me. 
This time [ showed him 4 red-har Sandra Anderson dressed 
in. rather provocative white uniform. 

Tow did you tind me here, Venor?’ [ asked as calm as 
possible. 

‘You know my spacecrall can cary out space dilations; 
besides, there is no way you can hide from me, you know that 
too, Sandra.” 

‘So, what do you want this Gime?” 


At tirst [ doubted whether you would ever be able to locate 
the Zephyrus, let alone steal 1; but now that you have finally 
managed to do so, l want 1 for myselh Am L clear enough?” 


LT think so...” [ paused and looked at him straight into the 
eves, which distracted him for & moment or Cwo. 


As about you...” he went on hesitant. 

‘What about me, Venor?” 

1 shall kill you at the slightest opposition!” 

T dont intend ¢o oppose’, L said in a low, maybe sensual vorce. 


At the same time my right Land slipped ¢o the side of my 
belt, where a laser gun was hidden. Before anyone could 
realize what was happening, [ pushed the prince away from 
ine and tired twice. That unexpected attack of mine caught 
the soldiers off guard and two of them collapsed on the floor 
Litelass. 


Peter grasped at the opportunity a¢ once; with a sharp 
tnoverment of this armas he managed to tree himself trom those 
who held him captive. [ shot once again but missed, as the 
rest of the soldiers stepped aside just in “me and got ready (o 
Light back. Yet Peter reacted instantly, sweeping them aff 
down with a set of fast high kicks. [hen we both Med at once, 
while Venor's raging voice was echoing behind us: ‘Get them 
back! Now!” 


L ran frantically along dark corridors, barely dodging the 
successive mortal beams that lashed around me; [ went up 
and down spiral stairways, entered odd-shaped rooms 1 barely 
(ook @ look at, the enemies’ steps always a lew paces behind. 
AL of a sudden, [ shivered, [ had no 1dea where 1 was. My 
agony reached a peak as L realized that Peter was nowhere to 
see. Moreover, [ was now standing in front of a black metal 
door at the edge of a narrow passageway, the soldiers’ rushing 
steps echoing closer and closer behind me. [ saw no other 
alternative but qpen i¢ and hide wherever 1¢ led. Next mstant, 
4 shock: 1 was virtually trapped in & bizarre room with even 


more bizarre pieces of machinery, whose uglity L couldnt a¢ 
all wmagine; ny pursuers were already by the door, and (here 
was no other way cut. L gasped for air, almost worn cut. 


Sandra Anderson! Give up!” Venors voice reverberated Into 
the dimly LG room. 


L stood motionless, pondering on the situation; i was no use 
wying to escape any more. L hid quickly behind a high 
wanslucent pillar tilled with a yellow effervescent tlad inside. 
L wéatted there with all my senses on the alert; seconds later 
the Yrkanian soldiers (rooped in, with their heavy firearms in 
hand. Once they had approached near enough, / extended my 
hand and tired a¢ once; one of them dropped dead on the black 
tiled floor. Right after, [ moved rast and wok cover behind 4 
lotty metal construction on my TSett, barely dodging the 
concerted counterattack of the others. 


AL of a sudden, [ rele a violent grasp around my waist; 
strong, muscular arms seized and lifted me up, so Ught that 
choked all the air out of my Langs. Detying the sharp pain in 
my ribs, L managed to throw 4 direct kick (o another 
YVrkanian soldier who sought to pounce on me. Then L twisted 
iny body rapidly and my Lett elbow hit my captor hard on the 
chin. [hat made him loosen his grip 4 little, and [ landed him 
one on the nose with the back of my List; Le let go, screaming 
in path. My feet finally touched the ground, and [ was free 
again. Next moment L felt 4 bad singe on my armed hand and 
L dropped the laser gun with a ay of pain. Lo my 
astonishment, J saw 1 was Venor who had tired. Llow could LZ 
over tizget about Lin, even tr 2 split second” [ wondered 
about myself [lis firearm was now ponted a¢ me and J was 
scared stttk Tt 19 all over, Sandra,” Le announced firm, 4s his 


soddiers were gathering behind him, one by one, all armed and 
ready Co fire. 


Lt was right a¢ that moment that J rele the power energizing 
me just when L needed 1¢ most. L raised my Seft Land and 
launched an energy blast agains¢ the enemies, forcing them Go 
step back astounded, however, 1( was clear -(o then and me- 
that this Gime the power inside me wasnt strong enough ¢o 
neuwralize them. S litted myself high in the au, as i 1 were 
tying, and repeated the astral attack once more; tha¢ didn ¢ 
do much to them either, but 1 was good enough (o dis(ract 
them tor & couple of seconds. 


L had to escape Last tor [ was already running cut of energy; 
prety soon 1 would 12ll in ther Lands, completely worn cut. 
bu, maybe, L can make wu 1 tered to think positive and 
rushed towards the exit, only to come Lace to face with Venor. 
liis laser weapon was pointed a¢ me, and L suddenly rele so 
weak. Next moment he fired; [ rele my whole body being 
wreathed in 4 burning tlash -and nothing more. 


* * * *K * 


lL woke up in the dim Light of my chamber. Lor an iwstant [ 
hoped 1¢ was all a bad dream, but no; 4s [ came to my senses 
again, LT saw Venor lying on me. L (ried to move but 1 was 
impossible. My legs were fastened to the bed, my arms to the 
bolster. L could feel his Couch all over me, tearing my white, 
sheath uniform with this hands. Then, his lps were on my 
hroat, the impatient kiss soon turned to a ferocious bite and [ 
screamed of pain as blood came cut of the wound. What did Le 
ao that tr 1 wondered, but didnt dare say anything. 


Strong hands were now on my breasts, uritating the erect 


nipples, and J couldn ¢ help sighing with Last. 


Llow do you feel when [ do this, Sandra?’ he asked in a low 


voce. 


Deteated, I replied breathless, his teeth on my r1ght nipple, 
then on the left one. Ts (his all you can do?’ L crted then 
hoarsely. 


Next moment Le was taside me, Ais sex torturing mine again 
and again, so ferociously that [ thought [ was going to die. Yet 
L kept asking fir more, and that made him sose control, taking 
ine again and again, [ cant tell how many times, my whole 
body being melt in 4 fire of conquest, until [ could no longer 
Leel anything, for my senses had reached their utmost Limi¢s. 


L dont know how much (ime had lapsed before 16 was all over 
and [ heard him call my name, caressing my cheeks with 
strange affection; [ strove to start breathing normally again, 
my eyes suttused with learns. 





fle untied my hands 
and legs, and helped me 
Sit by Aim iD & mos¢ 
affectionate manner. Le 
was tally dressed now, 
while Lf was sal 
wearing the catlered 
unitorm. L sought to 
grab him, bug Le 
Stopped ine with strange 
CeDAELDESS. 


Netther of us spoke a4 ‘ 
word, but [ knew [ was 


gong to keep the Zephyrus, lets say as a present for the 
incredible sexual experience we had just shared, and (hat was 


meant to be 4 secret. 


Next moment [ tied to stand up, so as ¢o recover trom the 
numbness, but my legs werent strong enough for that; 
nearly collapsed tn his hands and [ rel¢ like melting agézn, 
sighing sensually 4s L relished the touch of Bis strong arms 
around me. After 4 moment of perplexity, he gave me 4 long, 
passionate kiss; then he he got up, wened the door and 
disappeared th. the dark. 


Peter found me a rew minutes later. As he approached, he 
looked rather bewildered and absent minded. At first he didnt 
make any comments about my appearance, Le only asked if L 
was all 21ght; [ assured him [ was, he said he was okay (oo. 
He had been a prisoner of the Yrkanians for a while, but he 
managed vo escape wih remdakille case, as he mentioned 
thoughtful. Then we talked fir a while in low voices, and L 
had to explain to him that Venor was here. 


LT dont get it? Peter concluded gloomily. “This man now 
wants your destruction, and then wants your body...” 


Tle is a Little bit paranoid’, [ replied smiling. 


Jast Like you aad me, [ thought to myself 


HH #H 


Story Eleven. Dark Places 
writéen trom 19° May 
to 23" dune, 1998 


This time I, Emma, was dreaming of Leo Hayndel, a renowned master of Buddhism, 
who gives lectures all over the world. He is of Europecn origin and quite good- 
looking, despite his fifty years of age. 1 have attended three of his lectures (my 
parents have no idea, of course) and I like him a lot, as well as his teachings. Not 
that] intend to become a Buddhist... 


Anyway, in my dream he and! were together in the same hotel room, and he looked 
kinda sexy in his T-shirt and shorts. However, there were also some other people in 
there, a kind of team or something. At a moment I asked him to comb my hair, I sat 
on a chair and he got ready for that, but something was missing, naghe ct comb, so 
he left to fetch it. r - . 


At that potnt 1 knew T was dreaming | 
and 1 wanted his body; I stood up and ~ 
sought to find him, but the surrounding i 
environment began to blur and he was "agli 
nowhere to see... ee 


KKH HSK 


T yeas elsewhere nove, immersed tn thick, 
pitch black darkness, and I screamed in “ 
pain. Sharp, insupportable pain Shook F 

my body, again and again, 1 took me 7° 
several seconds to put my mind fogether * 
again and remember that 1 Sandra 
Anderson, had been captured by my p’ 
worst enemy, Venor of Yrkania. He had 
tied my arms up in chains and he was torturing me with a flog. I had no idea vy 





he was doing that, there was no apparent reason. 


Time seemed to be devastatingly still, until my flimsy, purple, strapless blouse was 
reduced to pieces. Only then did he let go the flog; he came near, cupped my breasts, 
then pinched both my nipples. Next moment, his right hand was on the belt of my 
trousers, and there was no more doubt about what the flogging meant. 


That could have gone on, but it didn’t, it was all a dream of mine, I knew this at 
last, and there was no more pain. / just wasnt fn the mood any more... turned my 
head, shut my eyes cand wished I were somewhere else... 


In cn instant everything was gone; | felt as if I were sinking in void, then nothing. 


BKB KSB 


Suddenly, I heard a familiar voice echo tn the night: 


“Be careful! Lord Kochon has located us!” Peter of the Stars shouted crt his warriors, 
as the vagabond’s starship appeared ominous above them. 


Next moment a laser blast was launched against Peter, who managed to dodge it 
with « high jump. There were more laser blasts all over the craggy cliffs of the 
Nameless Lagoon, while Peter and his men were running frantically to take cover. 


“Hey, you loser, you missed again!” Peter shouted to the starship, standing on a cliff 
and waving his hands, hoping to catch the enemy's attention and save his 
warriors’ lives. 


(nce again | admired his courage and determinetion, but this time he was in for it, 
it would be actually impossible for him to escape. 


There was no more time to lose, [ had to distract Lord Kochon somehow, before it was 
too late for Peter and the others. Thank Goddess, I was just feeling powerfu/ enough 
to materialize wt the correct place and take the correct action... 


All at once, Kochon and his five-member crew stood still as they saw the vacuum 
cleaner get away from my hands and attack them as if tt had just come alive! They 
forgot about Peter and the laser blasts immediately, and looked at me aghast. As I 
got rid of the deck-hand clothes and revealed my true identity, they all took one 
step back in wonder. ! smiled, finding thet so amusing... 


“You... you are not my deck-handl! You are Sandra Anderson!” stcammered Lord Kochon, 
trembling of anger cand surprise. 


“This is not a vacuum cleaner! It’s a monster from outer space!” I joked awkwardly. 


At that moment ! noticed one of Kochon's men was about to pull ovt his laser gun. J 
jumped up at once and performed a swift air somerset, finally landing on his chin, 
cnother flying kick of mine neutralized one more enemy, leaving the rest of them 
flabbergasted. 


“T will come for you again!” I promised Lord Kochon, as I was spirited away before 
his stupefied eyes. 


“T hope not!” he uttered short of breath. 


KKH HSB 


Peter was certainly quite relieved after his narrow escape from Lord Kochon, yet I 
could tell from the look in his eyes there was something else still bothering him. | 
cm not used to seeing htm like this, and 1 don’t like it when it happens, because rt 
always means very serious trouble. He was rather reluctant to talk about tt, but I 
finally convinced him to confide in me. 


“There is a smnall, beautiful planet not very far from Eldyla, where various races of 
intelligent beings live, entities of other evolution spirals. The planet is called Azuria 
and orbits the star Aldebaran...” 


“T can’t go Aldebaran”, I hastened to say. 
“Why not?” 
“T've been sentenced to death on twelve planets there!” 


“You are kidding!” said Peter in astonishment. “How did you ever manage such a 
thing?” 

“T would rather not discuss ft, okay?” 

“T understand... but listen: According to recent information, things are no longer the 


same in Azuric. After the latest developments, nobody will be interested in you 
there...” he went on with an air of mystery. 





“What kind of developments?” I became curious. 


“The revolutionary dessie has spread the revolution against the Elvish Dominion all 
over Azurta...” 


“The revolutionary dessie?” | exclaimed surprised. 


“Yeah, he is quite famous; he ts considered to be the last genuine Azurian survivor 
after ‘the Sacred Wars. You've heard abowt him, haven't you?” asked Peter 
suspiciously. 






“Yes, [ have”, Treplied vaguely, painful memories rushing into my mind. “So, what's 
the problem exactly?” 

“T don’t know exactly; but, dessie’s motives cre no longer so pure, as he is suspected 
to pursue global power for himself, he is also said to have allied the Nether Elves 
letely, crecrtures who live in the underground caverns of Azuria cand cre notorious 
for their predatory nature cand loose scruples. Anyway, the whole planet is in 
tumult, and other planets have already been affected as welll” 

Theretore, gou are probably worried about Eldgla too, thought. 


“So, I guess we are leaving for Azuric... and Aldebaran”, ! concluded and Peter 
nodded smiling. 


KK HK SK 


After c short but fruitful investigation, having barely escaped serious trouble with 


Azurian cnd other rebels, Peter and I were now making our way through the thick 
forest of Laicung, named after the ancient city that flourished here thousands of 
years cigo. It was almost sunset when we finally discovered the ruins of the city in 
a big clearing. The sacred temple of now unknown deities emerged almost intact in 
the moonlight. It looked quite impressive, tts dusty green and purple marble walls 
partly covered by winding tree branches. The main entrance was crowned by four 
high pillars curved in the shape of charming goddesses, who seemed to be vwortching 
us with their golden eyes in the morning mist. 


We passed the threshold with extra caution, the air seemed to be getting more and 
more ionized with every step we took inside the temple. I could sense a jumble of 
malignant ancient powers lurking in there, burdening us with their undying desire 
to be active in the world again. Then, that was it: 1 paused breathless, as I could 
suddenly feel we were no longer alone in thet dark place. I could perceive a presence 
“no, presences- all around us, wertching every movement of ours. My heart leaped in 
my chest and I shivered of anxiety. 


Next instant, bright torch lights flooded the dusky temple, blinding us for some 
seconds. When our eyesight cleared out, we could see we were surrounded by an 
indefinite number of elf warriors, who seemed to have sprouted out of nowhere, 
they were all dressed in smart, green outfits and armed with fire guns. 


“Who are you two and what are you doing here?” one of them, probably their chief, 
demanded to know. 


“Listen, we are not your enemies...” replied Peter as calm as possible. 

“We shall see about that!” snapped the “'chief’’. “Nove, come with us and don’t try 
anything stupid!” 

“Keep moving!” ordered another one, urging us to do so with the barrel of his fire 
(un. 


There was something in their cunning faces cand crooked smiles thet I didn’t like at 
all, so I decided to act fast, first by distracting their attention: I stepped aside to a 
corner and began to moan all over, astounding everybody -Peter tneluded- with my 
girly faint-heartedness. 





“Please, please, don’t hurt us! Please, let us go!” I cried and cried, while everyone 


was watching dumbfounded for some moments of embarrassment. 


(ne of the elf warriors approached me from behind, with the intention of pushing 
me forward; I hit him hard on the solar plexus with my elbow, then landed him one 
on the face. He was caught be surprise and knocked down ct once, and Peter jumped 
crt the chance to neutralize some of the enemies with a set of impressive high 
kicks. All this bought us a couple of seconds of time, which we used to flee into a 
nearby tunnel. 


We ran cnd ran along the winding, underground passage, soldiers’ footsteps 
constantly echoing behind us, bullets flying around our heads. At a certain moment I 
took c left turn so as to avoid some more bullets and -hopefully- escape my 
pursuers, and just then I realised Peter was nowhere to see. In the meanwhile, 1 
could hear the enemies coming closer and closer - tt would be a matter of seconds to 
get me.I searched around for a way out, not knowing exactly what I was looking for, 
cnd then I saw it: a dark, oblong gap among the rocks, barely discernible, probably 
leading deeper into the bowels of the planet. That could prove to be even more 
dangerous than confronting the elf soldiers, but I took a deep breath and jumped 
in... 
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I can say Goddess Fortune was by my side at that point since, after an indefinite 
span of time, I finally found myself in a place where my pursuers would never dare 
cpproach. 


I stood behind a latticed doorway for a while, and admired the wonderful bethroom 
behind tt. Unless ! had seen tt with my own eges, I would have never believed there 
could be such luxury on that planet. The walls were covered by rosy, shing tiles; the 
floor consisted of diamond-shaped, lilac slabs. There was an impressive, artificial 
waterfall rising over the oval tub, behind it there was a sort of hidden lighting 
that emitted vibrating rays of light in the form of an enchanting rainbow. My 
heart lost a leap as Trealised who was taking a shower in there... 


I just stayed motionless for a while, observing the sparkling streams of water 
running down his attractive body. As if mesmerized, I could no longer think, nor 
could I contro! my mad desire... 


I watted patiently until he finished; then I blew the latticed door away with my 
laser gun and stepped into the bathroom. 


“Freeze, dessiel” I shouted, aiming at him. 





He stood still, perfectly calm; he didn’t even tum round 0 fuce me He just looked 
terrific, even from behind, and / would so mach like to... 


“Fany thet! The good, old Sandra Anderson!” he only said. 


“At last I’ve found you, dessiel” I said, hardly believing I was seeing him after all 
those yecrs... 


“T have been waiting for you, all that time, you know”, he announced softly. 
“Tt's time we settled some accounts, old and new ones”, I retorted. 
“Why are you here, Sandra?” he asked then. 





“T would like you to answer some questions”, | answered bluntly. “First of all, 
what's your relation with the Nether Elves?” 


“That's my business, Sandra, and 1 don’t have to answer any of your questions! 
Especially after last time...” he exclaimed and his chest sank in obvious commotion. 


Right ct that moment my heart sank too, as tt occurred to me thet he was still the 
scane, fascinating person I had known many years ago. His blue, Azuricn complexion 
studded with water drops that shimmered like diamonds in the soft light. His 
straight, blond hair crowned a charming face beaming with the self-confidence of 
someone who controls the fate of a planet. 


“You are going out of here together, Jessie!” I demanded then. 

He laughed as if he had just heard some childish joke. 

“You think it is so simple, Sandra?” he said mockingly. 

Well, tt wouldn't be thet simple, especially in that condition he was... 


“Shoot nov, Sandra! You won't have another chancel” he said then in a strange, 
gloomy voice that made me shiver, 
He just watted motionless of several moments of tense silence. Then he turned round, 
exposing his nude, sensual, perfect body to me. His black eyes were glowing 
charmingly in the hazy light of the bathroom. 

“There is only one thing you really want from me, Sandra!” he said finally -and he 
was absolutely right... 


As he walked towards me, { froze, his shining, blue skin drove me crazy; I lost 
control and ran to him impatiently; for an instant of bliss his arms embraced me 





with sincere affection. 


Next moment I was hurled down, slipping all the way across the purple slabs of the 
floor, while he was running away laughing. Before I knew it, he had already escaped 
into an arched corridor, shutting the door behind him. | just sat up and cried of 
frustration, staring at the fine artificial waterfall, feeling so helplessly hollow 
inside. 

I can’t tell how much time lapsed until my mind was clear enough, but just then 
there was a strong bump on my head and I lost my senses. 


KKH BK 


Tloa was a Nether EM in fact their queen, and she was the first thing I saw as soon 
as T recovered. The next creature ! saw was Kalegh, a very young elf who soon proved 
to be Tloa’s brother. He followed her everywhere, like an obedient dog, and did 
whatever she told him without delay. 


I was disappointed to find out Peter was with me. He and I were prisoners of the 
Nether Elfs, in a small, uncomfortable cell made of thin yet unbreakable stone bars. 
We were somewhere underground, in a wild but fascinating place studded with odd- 
shaped rocks, natural arches and curved bridges rising over sparkling brooks and 
pools, all beautifully lighted by white, luminous crystals embedded in the rock. 


There were lots of such crectures all around, coming cnd going, all of them beaming 
with outlandish charm. 1 guessed this should be their only virtue, as they kept 
riveting their malevolent, yellow eyes at us, smiling cunningly, as if they were 
hiding a secret conspiracy. 


Suddenly there was buzz and hum among the elves, a cheerful agitation all over the 
place, as dessie appeared through one of the numerous galleries. He approached our 
cell with slow steps, beaming with satisfaction in his tight, silver-coloured 
uniform with the golden belt. 


“So, Sandra”, he said, “Nov you've met my people”. 
Then he put his arms around Tloa’s slender shoulders and I went nuts. 


“You see, Sandra”, he went on, “the Nether Elves have finally accepted me as their 
king next to their and my beloved queen, Toa”, he explained with a triumphant 


mien. 


“Are you sure you can trust them?” I tried to make him wonder, but he just chuckled 
disdainfully. 


“Thanks to our alliance, ! am now the absolute ruler of this planet, just as I had 
originally planned”, he replied. “The race of Azurians perished long ago, but I am 
still here, alive and king of the planet 


“T didn't expect you to be so power thirsty, dessie”, I said then, deeply disappointed. 
That was no longer the man I once Knew. 


“Nove, as about if Tecan trust these people... yes, I can! They are loyal, they are bold, 
they are ruthless cand they have useful talents - like treating spies!” he concluded 
in a harsh voice, and! shivered at hts wickedness. 


At that potnt dessie turned and kissed Toa in a most ostentatious manner. 
“Did you really think you could ever have me, Sandra?” he told me then, full of irony. 
“You, bustard!” I shouted, hitting the bars of mg cell angrily. 


dessie laughed; then he turned round and walked owt of the room, looking very proud 
and sure of himself. 


After some moments of panic, | reckoned our only salvation would be a surge of 
power Yet! kneve tt wasn't going to come, while time was passing tnexorable, as the 
Nether Elves were still looking at us with fierce eyes, already plotting unspeakable 
ways of torturing cand killing us. 


I took some deep breaths and thought carefully: There was a way ! could force the 
power to come inside me, but tt was of dubious effectiveness and rather extreme, 
but it could work, 1 supposed hopefully. 


All T needed was a handsome male - and! had one right by my side. I turned and 
looked at Peter sitting there taciturn, and 1 suddenly found him more attractive 
than ever. I got near him hesitantly, I touched his chest gently and he looked ct me 
with wondering eyes. We didn’t exchange any words, but he already knew whet I 
wanted from him cnd why. He lay down in a most sensual manner, and I was on him 
immedictely, my hands all over his perfect body. 


Soon he was completely naked under me, and I had him inside me, again and again, 
for Goddess knows how much wonderful time, completely forgetting all about the 
Nether Elves who were watching flabbergasted. I just couldn't have enough of him, 
every inch of his body was a unique experience for me - with Peter every time was 
like the first time. At first I controlled my impetus, then I got more impatient and 
demanding, and he was always erect, scrtistying me to the fullest. And they all were 
watching dumbfounded cand speechless, unable to believe their eyes, but 1 didn’t 
care about that, or maybe! liked that too... 


} Peter just gave in to that 
unprecedented sexual encounter 
without reservations, although it 
my was obvious tt was gradually 
Ye} exhausting him. At that point | 
| moved back and, for a couple of 
Bey seconds, T admired his naked beauty, 
ae? se 0 provocative and wonderfully 
helpless. lis nae were red because I had bréten them bad; 1 suddenly felt very 
affectionate towards him and gently caressed his broad chest. I had been absorbing 
energy from him during all that time, and he had been more than willing to offer it 
to me, no matter the consequences: He was all worn out, unable to move a finger, but 
pleased as never before. 





Right then I could feel it - the power stronger than I had ever experienced tt before, 
surging inside every cell of my body. I just raised my hands and fulmineted ‘the 
whole place with a terrible blast of energy, that swept away our cell and all the 
elves around us. Pretty soon they were all lying on the ground motionless, some of 
them unconscious, some of them dead, 1 dont know... 


Next moment I touched Peter's shoulder, energizing him enough so that he could 
stand up and run with me. 


KKH BSH 


We fled through the purple-coloured rocks of the underground cavity, then we 
entered other rooms cand endless galleries thet seemed to be leading nowhere, 
lesperctely looking for an exit to the surface. 


Very soon there were elves’ frantic steps and voices behind us, some of them 
shooting at us with fire guns. We ran and ran, until we finally discovered an exit to 
a seaside, lavishly lit by an orange, gigantic, ristng sun. We hastened towards tt tn 
cnguish, while the elves were getting nearer and nearer; tt would be a matter of 
time until we got caught. 


No sooner had 1 rushed out of the gallery to the beautiful, sandy beach, than | 
perceived some fast, violent motion right in front of me, right after, a strong elbow 
hit my head bad, making me lose balance. 


As I sat up, I saw dessie standing over me, while the elves had just reached us and 
captivated Peter. Once again, everything seemed to be lost... 


“You thought you could get away with this, Sandra?” dessie asked mockingly. 


“Let us punish them our way, my king!” said Tloa complacently, aiming at Peter 
with her fire gun. 


“Oust tell us hove, my queen cand sister”, chipped in Kaleyh, with fiery eyes. 


There are certain points in time and space where miracles happen, and 1 suppose 
that was one of them: at an unsuspected time Peter caught Toa by surprise, 
grabbed her gun, captured her in his arms and pressed the barrel on her lef temple. 


“Let us go, or your queen dies!” he cried with determination, while she had frozen 
in despair. 


There was a moment of total immobility; nobody stirred, nor uttered a word, just 
then I felt there was still some power inside me, enough to produce another energy 
blast that nevtratized all enemies, all but dessie, who ducked immediately, thus 
avoiding the main wave. 


Then, it all happened too quickly. dessie pulled out his fire gun, with the intention 
of shooting me down at once. Right et thet moment, Peter fired. 


I wertched dessie’s body shake for a long moment, before he collapsed to the ground. 
It took me several seconds to focus my cttention on the fact: the revolutionary 
dessie was lying down before my feet, completely motionless, with an enormous 
wound on his chest. His blood was red and it overflowed his blue skin under the 
torn, silver-coloured fabric of his uniform. 


“Thad no alternative”, ! heard Peter say breathless, but ! paid no heed. 


I just cried dessie’s and bent over his lifeless body. An insupportable wave of sorrow 
overtook me, as I couldn't really believe thet dessie, the last genuine Azurian, was 
no longer alive. Tecrs came down my cheeks, as this was the only time! had had him 
in my arms - and it was my fault somehow. I couldn't take my eyes off that rare, 
masculine beauty that was nov lost for ever. Once he was a legend cnd a secret 
passion for me, then a promising ally, eventually a dangerous but most desirable 
opponent. Never hac I had the chance to have him, and now he was dead. I cried on 
and on, feeling so empty inside... 





KKH HSK 


Suddenly, everything around me blurred; there was a dark whirlwind absorbing my 
conscience deeper and deeper into an infinite, spectral tunnel, very far away from 
the cursed Azuria and ts endless grief. 


I, Emma, woke up with a start in my room. I accidentally fumbled on an old book of 
fairy tales I had left on my bed before going to sleep last night. I opened it at a 
random page inadvertently, and 1 took an abstracted look on c colourful picture of 
Peter Pan fighting Captain Hook outside a metal gate by a steep precipice. 


“T knew that if T could lure you away from Neverland cand deprive you of your magic 
powers, I would beet you once and for alll” groaned the pirate. 


“Dont be so sure about it, Hook!” replied Peter Pan. 


I stared at the picture and its captions for some seconds, like hypnotized; then | 
left the book aside, took a deep breath and stood up, ready to start a new day. 


it it 


Story Twelve: Art of God 
written from 9” July 
to 14 August, 1993 


This was one of those 
days at school that 
bode what will become 
of me in the future. 
) Nevertheless, it had 
a all started under 
Y) favourable auspices, 
\ | making me think I 
| could surprise every- 
| body with my talent 
| in Maths, as I seemed 





| had managed to solve 
a rather difficult 
| problem in our last 
test. 


ea ) For a couple of days 
all my sehoamnates including my beloved George Dim, 
admired my cleverness. On the third day, that is today, 
my solution to the problem was eventually proved to be 
wrong: the correct outcome was -2 instead of my +2. Eva, 
one of the most disagreeable pupils in class because of her 
arrogance, was the one who proved that on the 
blackboard, crossing my solution out with a gigantic X - 
and all the glory was now hers, before everybody, 
including George Dim. 


Jt was one of those crushing humiliations that have 
stamped themselves in my soul forever, foretelling my 
imminent failure not only in studies but in fife as well. 


I stayed all alone at the balcony during the break, 
leaning heavily on the railing, contemplating on my 
defeat over and over again. At first I was sad and 
frustrated; then my frame of mind began to change. 


You know something? Nonsense! This is all nonsense! 
‘Why do we have to go to school and study hard, day in 
day out, during the happiest years of our lives? To learn 
what happened five hundred years ago, or to solve 
differential equations? Of course not! What we do learn at 
school is how to spend most of the day in a kind of prison, 
sitting at a specific desk; we also learn how to occupy 
ourselves with dull, uninteresting tasks, which are 
actually none of our business! We learn how to become 
“responsible” workers, that is slaves! So, we quit the 
natural bliss of childhood, doing whatever we are told, 
constantly fighting a perpetual fear of failure in life. But 
J, the fourteen-year-old Emma, have already fatled tn life 
- and look what I've become! 


Those were my thoughts that winter morning, as I was 
watching a yellow leaf slowly falling from the big tree 
right opposite the school however, that leaf was not 
meant to reach the pavement... 


* KK K * 


“You got it, pal? You are a skinny teenager, going out at 
night for a walk in the woods, and suddenly you realize 
that a horrible extraterrestrial is following you, its 
mouth watering! And instead of taking to your heels, you 
just stay there and make believe clever!” 


All three youngsters laughed at their friend's jesting 
remark about the cinema movie they had just watched; 
but they all stood still as soon as they saw before them... 


Putting in two words, Goddart was a mutant from outer 
space, probably the only survivor of a nuclear holocaust 
that had changed him into something that was no longer 
human. No, he didn't look like a dreadful alien or 


anything like that; he looked much like a handsome 
young man, with a slender figure and wavy blond hair 
that shimmered in the moonlight. The three boys who saw 
him of their way home, were the first on planet Abarth to 
meet him, and from that moment their lives would never 
be the same again... 


* KK K * 


J, Sandra Anderson, was called to Ibala, the capital of 
Abarth, by an old friend of mine named Kyel. Soon I 
discovered the real purpose of this invitation: I was 
expected to track down and, if possible, extinguish “a 
terrible curse which seems to be taking over the planet 
fast”, according to Kyel's words. 


Not that it was something easily discernible or 
understandable; I mean, everybody looked perfectly 
normal from outside; yet, the alteration took place slowly 
and irreversibly deep within, and it was something I 
could sense after coming in contact with certain persons 
for a few minutes. 


At first I had no idea what was wrong; then, after lots of 
research, J got some vague information about the mutant 
vampire known as Goddart, who was believed to roam 
the galaxies absorbing worlds - this is just what many 
"gods" do to inhabited planets. So far I had found no real 
evidence that he was here, on Abarth, but all the facts 
seemed to be leading to that conclusion. 


On the days that followed, Kyle and IJ visited many cities 
on the planet; they all looked ordinary at first sight but, 
after a little while, I could perceive a kind of general 
exhaustion in the air, and it was more palpable among 
human beings. I could sense an invisible stream of life 
force oozing all around, gradually drained from all living 
creatures; after close, psychic observation J figured out 
that life force was directed to a specific destination, 
feeding a secret “center” hidden somewhere on the planet. 


We hadn't been travelling for more than a week, but 
when we returned to Ibala, I could already feel the same, 
perturbing changes in the atmosphere. People walked up 
and down the clean streets, but it was getting harder and 
harder to tell who was what and who was not; as if some 
persons, more and more every day, were no longer the 
same, as if some alien life force were gradually absorbing 
their energy, without their being able to oppose anyhow. 


Anybody could be mutated; there were no visible signs of 
the alteration, apart from some increased sensuality. All 
the affected were very charming indeed, they had the 
charm of a psychic vampire; not all of them were active 
vampires; some of them were giving more; some others 
were getting more. 


None of them seemed to be suspecting that something was 
wrong with them; on the contrary, they all looked more 
self-confident than ever. a sinister, alien glow in their 
eyes. J had even overheard discussions about a divine 
"Saviour" who had just come to their world so as to offer 
them deliverance, as well as a certain, odd rhyme 
whispered by more and more people, even as they walked 
along the roads: “... a ghost star ts my world, endless lands 
of gold abound oe im space ... a splendor to be spread all 


over the universe... 


Anyway, I had to locate the source of the plague fast, 
before it was too late for the whole of Abarth and other 
planets as well... 


* KK K * 


Kyel had changed lately, I could no longer shut my eyes 
to this. His skin looked somewhat thinner and whiter, and 
he had become more than friendly to me. 


‘We were out for a walk, crossing the bridge over the 
beautiful river that winds through the city of Ibala, when 
he suddenly bent over me, in a rather sensual manner, 
actually forcing me to kiss him. 


That wouldn't be so bad, unless I suddenly felt worn out; 
and, gosh, he was ice cold... 


I pushed him back, 

grabbed my gun and | 
fired at him at once; of 
course, the laser ray 
wasn't strong enough to 
Rill him, but it should 
have rendered him 
unconscious - and that 
didn't happen. He only } 
looked at me in wonder 
and stuttered “Sandra, }} 
why did you do that?” & 
in simulated sorrow. Wis 
Then I was aware of all @ 
those surrounding me, | | 
coming to his help one fay 
by one. A hand touched |e 


had to perform some 
fast and accurate \@e 
martial art moves in |= 
order to avoid being F 
captured by them, and 
I_finally escaped 
running like crazy through the narrow, picturesque 
alleys. 


Right after, I contacted Peter of the Stars. He arrived on 
Abarth in almost no time and we found refuge in an 
isolated inn, far from any city. We spent the whole night 
talking about Goddart and the regime of intense psychic 
vampirism he had imposed on the planet. Peter looked 
rather thoughtful during our conversations, as if he had 
already Rnown, or as if he were hiding some crucial 
details from me. 





“Guess who else is here, on Abarth!” he said finally. 


x KK KX * 


Next evening I found myself among countless wild 
youngsters, waiting for the music concert to begin. There 
was a certain delay of course, just to make the impatience 
of the crowds grow. The settings on the stage were not 
particularly impressive, just some thick chains hanging 
down and a metal network in the background. 


All of a sudden, the stage lights were on and everything 
changed: I could hardly believe my eyes, as now the 
chains and the network looked like magic instruments 
that glowed weirdly in the colourful streams of light that 
flashed around in fascinating combinations of purple, 
blue, red, white. It all looked like a mystical land 
consisted of light, where the star singer and his musicians 
were already moving like fleshless shadows. The first 
notes of music hypnotized the crowds, who were already 
raving, while I was standing there watching, numb and 
frozen of surprise; I could already feel something was 
wrong but I could not resist, so J experienced... 


“Once again, J wanna get so high...” 


The singer's voice was low, hoarse, enigmatic, with a 
rather evocative effect that made me chill. 


“You know what J want, just give it to me...” 


I watched like magnetized the top singer in his tight, red 
leather outfit which made him look very sexy; his long, 
black hair waved in the night breeze; every move he 
made gushed of sensuality, even the way he held the 
microphone was a simulation of sex, which brought the 
audience to a state of trance, and I was no exception. 


Lilac, blue, green, golden cascades of light flashed all 
around, as the song culminated to a crescent refrain: 


‘I need more... abways more... I need all the power you 
can give...” 


That was really magic! I could sense terrible quantities of 
energy -palpable in the air- being conveyed from the 
delirious audience to the musicians, mostly to the top 
singer. Naturally, this is what happens any time people 
worship somebody on a stage or elsewhere, but in this 
case the phenomenon was thousands of times more 
intense. Very soon all these people would be drained of all 
their energy; moreover, they would be happy about it. 


‘I need more!” the singer demanded once again and I 
stared at him in reverie. 


That man... I just wanted him madly... and I had 
completely forgotten who he was... 


‘I need all the power you can give...” 


“Venor!” I exclaimed right then, suddenly recalling his 
name and what J had come to do here. 


Nobody heard me of course, apart from Peter who was 
standing next to me, laughing at my astonishment. 


“Just let me feel you, get out of control...” 


Why? What ts Venor doing here? And why all that 
mascarade? J wondered. Surely Venor Rnows quite a few 
methods of gathering and handling human energy -like 
all dictators do- but this... 


Once again the singer asked for “More”; four women 
dancers moved towards him and started touching him all 
over his body, while he was pretending unwillingness. As 
the song went on, the women insisted; the singer Rnelt, 
then lay down, slowly surrendering to their affection, 
while the audience were watching like mesmerized. 


“.. and I need”, he went on singing hoarsely. 


The women finally moved away and he was on his knees 
again, holding the microphone tight in his hand, in a 
quite sensual manner. I could hardly take my eyes off 
him. 


“.. I need... more power... for...” 


There was a brief pause that only made the crowd even 
more delirious. 


“. aGghost star ts my world... 
endless lands of gold... 
abounding in space ... 

a splendor to be spread... 
allover the universe...” 


Everybody, me included, was overwhelmed by a sweet 
weakness that grew stronger and stronger with each 
verse; when it was all over, we all just stood there like 
inanimate stone statues, without breath. I felt as if all my 
energy had been absorbed by the top singer, who was now 
standing tall among the hanging chains - no doubt the 
strongest psychic vampire I had met so far. Yet, I could 
perceive he wasn't the final receptor of all that energy; he 
was able to handle only a small percentage of it; the rest 
was destined to be used by someone else, someone much 
more powerful... 


After a few minutes of general numbness, the crowds 
cheered exhilarated. Venor smiled broadly and waved at 
the spectators in triumph. Then, I swear he fixed his eyes 
on me for a very long moment; I felt a sting in my heart, 
although Peter and I weren't near enough to be possibly 
recognized from the stage. 


* KK K * 


Later on, Peter and J sought to find Venor backstage. 
Having neutralized two of the technicians and taken 
their clothes, it wasn't so hard to search along the 
corridors without being detected. Jt wasnt hard at all, Tad 


SAY... 


Twice we had to press specific passwords to pass through 
locked doors, but this has never been a problem for Peter; 


I'm not at all certain how he does it, but he can hack any 
entrance code within seconds. 


We finally found Venor just in time, as he was getting 
ready to leave. He was wearing one of his casual 
uniforms now, a dark purple one with black boots, but he 
was still incredibly irresistible. 


“Sandra!” he chuckled. “I've been waiting for you!” 


“What are you doing here, Venor?” J demanded to know 
immediately. 


“What do you think?” he asked back. 


Next moment he set fire on his right thumb, just by 
rubbing it against the wall. 


“You see? It doesn't even hurt!” he smiled. 


Of course; those psychic vampires were almost 
invulnerable... 


“Hurt? Why do you think I want you hurt?” J said softly. 


I approached and touched his right cheek gently, hoping 
to put him off guard. 


‘I don't want you hurt”, J reassured him in a low voice. 


His face got softer and he bent his head slightly with 
frowned eyes, as if admitting his guilt. At that time I 
Rnew he was up to something. 


“She is the one you've been telling me about, right Venor?” 
rang a man's metallic voice behind me. 


“That's right, Goddart!” 


For a moment I froze stiff. So, I thought, the infamous 
Goddart ts right here, having certain dealings with 
Yenor of Yrkania... J certainly hadn't seen that coming... 


I turned round slowly and faced the mutant; he looked 
like more than an apparition than a human male, as the 
substance he was made of was obviously a lot thinner 


than flesh and blood. 


“Your new friend, Venor?” I asked the prince in feigned 
coolness. 


“So, now you know; and this is the last thing you have 
ever known!” he replied frigidly. 


JI stared at the blond, weird man again; chills ran down 
my spine, as the aura he emitted was indescribable: it 
was as if billions of energies were converging towards 
him, making him stronger and stronger moment by 
moment - the life force of innumerable living beings, 
human or other species, being willingly offered to him, 
acknowledging the soul-destroying peril only when it was 
too late. 


“How could you ever be allied to such a thing?” I asked 
‘Venor then, but received no answer. 


Right then Peter got ready to fight Venor, as both men 
took out their laser swords. Almost immediately the 
prince forced Peter to step back and they were both 
outside the room, on the wide landing of the stairway, 
their laser blades already hissing and flashing in the 
semi-darkness. 


Peter was an excellent fighter but Venor was 
considerably stronger in muscle and very unpredictable 
sometimes. The duel went on for some long moments, and 
I could feel how impatient Peter had become, as he kept 
on striking with extraordinary vehemence against an 
enemy who always parried his blows rather easily. 


In the meanwhile I was wondering about the right way to 
confront my opponent. He had done nothing to harm me 
so far, whereas I had already used my laser weapon 
against him; his cool, inexpressive face showed that not 
only had it left him intact, but it had invigorated him as 
well. 


There was a soft thud coming from outside; I turned for 


second and glanced through the open door: Venor had just 
slipped off the stairs and he was now hanging from the 
baluster. He strove to climb up but it proved to be pretty 
harder; Peter approached and gave him a hand, so that 
they could go on with a fair fight. However, Venor was 
insidious enough to punch Peter on the chin as soon as he 
was on the landing again. Peter was taken off guard and 
‘Venor had the chance he needed to get the edge, 
performing two fast high kicks against his opponent. 
Peter lost balance as well as his laser sword, and collapsed 
on the floor with a cry of pain. 


“That was very treacherous of you, Venor! You will 
regret it!” threatened Peter as soon as he stood up on his 
feet again, hurt and unarmed. 


‘Venor chuckled complacently and resumed his attack at 
once with bare hands, only to be held in check by Peter 
and his excellent martial art moves. Venor had to fight 
hard so as not to be cornered by his opponent, actually 
astonished at the unexpected turn the fight had taken. 


Next moment, the Yrkanian prince was forced to retreat 
all the way back, his elbows now leaning against the 
metal baluster. Peter smiled satisfied and got ready to 
give the final blow; yet, he paused for an instant, having 
just realized his opponent was now watching something 
extraordinary, with an expression of anguish on his face. 
Both duelists forgot all about their fight, turned their 
heads and watched... 


* KK K * 


I had just lowered my laser gun, acknowledging by it 
would be useless against a powerful cosmic vampire like 
Goddart. I was standing there motionless, captive of the 
creature's outlandish charm; actually, I didn't feel like 
fighting him at all any more. At least I was still aware of 
the fact that my will had weakened dangerously, as I 
Rept on staring at his mesmerizing, golden eyes. Then his 


lips moved... 
“..@ ghost star is my world...” 


after the first verse was heard, I could hardly think of 
anything. 


“endless lands of gold abounding in space...” 


each word drained more and more of my life force; the 
laser weapon slipped off my hand. 


“..a splendor to be spread...” 


I was feeling weaker and weaker with every word, falling 
into a sweet torpor I didn't want to come out from. 


“all over the universe...” 


As soon as the last verse reverberated through the 
ionized air, there was a vision before my wide open eves: 
I could actually see those places, all those worlds Goddart 
had conquered - so serene, so blissful, so perfect... Tears 
rolled down my cheeks, as I now knew he was right about 
everything. 


Nevertheless, those eyes were not my eyes anymore. 


It was right after that awareness that JI started feeling 
the power surging inside me. Maybe not all was lost after 
all... 


This is no something I normally do; I resort to such means 
only on very special occasions - and that was such an 
occasion... 


For a few moments he watched me dumbfounded, as I 
was tracing wide circles in the air with my hands - two 
concentric circles made of luminous, white, astral fluid 
right in front of me, which were very soon complete with 
magic ideograms. The shape resembled a protective 
shield, but it was more than that: it was the 3” seal of Isis, 
which eliminates all kinds of perils and enemies. Next 
moment I began the invocation: 


J adjure and order you, Goddart, 

with all my force and vehemence, 

with the virtue of Whom 

spoke and all was created, 

in the name of the Great Goddess Ists, 
Mother of Gods, Mistress of the Heavens, 
who decrees that J shall live for ever, 
whilst youll be gone for ever... 


Next instant the circles moved towards the enemy and 
crashed upon him; he vanished into nothingness, as he 
was thrown out of this reality, out of this continuum of 
time and space. 


Several minutes lapsed in absolute serenity; I thought I 
had succeeded and got ready to leave, but there he was 
again, Goddart was inside that room again, inside the 
world again. I was flabbergasted as nobody had ever 
managed to break the seal of Isis so far - but he did look 
different now: I supposed he had lost enormous amounts 
of his energy, for he no longer looked semi-spectral; the 
man who was standing there before me was flesh and 
blood, just a normal, material man. 


“That was a great mistake, Sandra!” he shouted at me, 
outraged. 


I sought to pull out my laser weapon but I didn't have the 
time to do so; he attacked immediately with a fast flying 
kick, which I hardly dodged. I tried to fight back but he 
Rept on escaping my blows with considerable ease. An 
unexpected, lightning kick on my head made me lose the 
world and J collapsed on the floor breathless. I could 
barely move, lost in a never-ending vertigo, as a frenzied 
voice echoed all around: 


“Die, Sandra Anderson!” 
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He fired at me at once, having grasped my own laser 
weapon at an unsuspected time. I can't really tell why he 
missed; either he was too angry or J was just lucky, as I 
slipped instinctively aside, the laser beam flashing right 
beside me. He got ready to fire again, full of wrath, while 
I was trying to stand on my feet; but it was only a matter 
of seconds till he would get me... 


At that moment, Peter forgot all about Venor and rushed 
in, calling my name. The enemy was momentarily 
abstracted and that was the chance J needed to pounce on 
him like crazy. He lost his balance, fell back and bumped 
his head really bad against the sharp edge of the built-in 
cupboard behind him. He collapsed on the corner and 
stayed there motionless. 


For a couple of endless moments, J just stood there numb 
and watched his fine body lying down; there was a 
terrible red stain at the back of his head, a stream of 


thick blood gushing out on the floor. I approached 
hesitantly and dared feel the pulse on his throat - there 
was no more of it. Goddart, the cosmic vampire, a God for 
many worlds, was dead. 


So ended the plague all over the planet; Abarth would 
sooner or later be the peaceful, beautiful place it once 
was, as the chain of psychic vampirism was broken right 
at its first link; the abominable spectre of psychic disease 
wasn't gone all at once, of course, but at least it was inert 
and it would die out soon. 


Rather perplexed and exhausted, I let my eyes wander 
around for a few seconds; Venor was nowhere to see but 
this didn't matter to me at that time... 


* KK KX * 


My steps and my intuition | 
led me to the narrow, 
picturesque alleys of the 
Old City of Ibala, trying to 
locate Peter who had 
disappeared right after, | 
looking for Venor. I 
followed the winding, =| 
shallow brook that flowed & 
along the main street of the 
old city, until I reached a 4 
lovely house with a tiled 
roof built on an arched ® 
bridge. I paused for a, 
second and sighed of bliss, 
admiring the mysterious = 
beauty of the place that = 
looked as if it were stuck in | 
the medioeval ages. 





Turning round the corner, I ; = 
found the two men getting ready rs another re in ie 


middle of a backstreet. Neither of them was aware of my 
presence, as J preferred to stay unseen for a while. 


“Venor! Come here and fight!” I heard Peter shouting. 


‘I've had enough of you, Peter!” replied the Yrkanian 
prince, standing on guard. 


Venor attacked first with extreme violence; Peter 
managed to block effectively a fast, mortal blow aiming 
at his throat. Next instant he had to dodge a quick side 
kick. Right after, Venor made another assault, aiming his 
strong fist at his opponent's heart. Peter parried the blow 
just in time and fought back with a sharp elbow blow on 
‘Venor's solar plexus. The prince grimaced of pain and 
stepped back, without losing his balance; soon the duelists 
were both on guard again. 


‘Venor jumped up like a wildcat, with the edge of his right 
foot against Peter's chest. The young man hardly avoided 
the blow, stepping aside just in time, and I knew he was 
already getting tired. Yet he counterattacked swiftly, 
although Venor had no special difficulty in blocking all 
his blows, one by one. 





“Damn you, Venor!” 
y burst out Peter then, 
3 landing an extra 
strong punch on 
‘ss Venor's face; this 
~ made the prince 
A stumble back and 
%) collapse on the ancient 
, slabs really shocked. 


@e Of course, it would 

take more than a good 
bash to knock Venor out. Next moment he stood up 
wrathful and attacked with a terrible martial cry; Peter 
bent aside just in time, giving a fine targeted blow with 
the back of his fist on Venor's chin. 


However, it was obvious that Peter was almost worn out, 
barely managing to parry the enemy's successive blows. 
The prince of Yrkania was still excessively energized due 
to his contact with Goddart, and there was no way Peter 
could deal with that. It was a matter of seconds until 
‘Venor broke Peter's defense with a powerful blow at his 
chest, pushing him down on the wet pavement, out of 
breath. 


‘Venor was now over Peter, pressing hard his right knee 
on his opponent's chest, while Peter was striving to 
breath, incapable for any other reaction; yet he was still 
staring at his victor with a strange persistence, as if 
refusing to admit defeat. 


‘I have you, at last!” cried Venor triumphant and got 
ready for the final blow, the sharp part of his hand 
aiming at Peter's throat. The young man shut his eves, 
giving up. 

It was time J intervened. 


“That's enough, Venor!” J shouted and stepped forward, 
with my laser weapon in hand. 


He raised his head and faced me startled. Right after he 
loosened his grip, so that Peter could break free, 
cunningly hitting hit a sharp blow on Venor's throat. The 
prince lost his senses -or even worse? 


No; the blow wasn't too strong, so the enemy was still 
alive - to Peter's disappointment: 


“The creep was about to kill me!” he protested, full of 
rancour. 


* KK K * 


‘Venor came to himself in my spacecraft, while we were 
leaving Abarth. He stood up slowly, still feeling numb; as 
soon as he realized what was happening, he burst into 
wrathful desperation, striking his hands against the walls 
and swearing bad for some minutes; then he let go; he just 


leaned against a desk, and lowered his head, passively 
waiting for interrogation. He still looked irresistible in 
his tight purple uniform, and J really felt like pouncing 
on him instead of making any questions. Yet, there was 
no way J could act like this while Peter was on board... 


“Why, Venor? What did you expect from Goddart?” I only 
asked. 


“What else? Power! More power!” 


‘I can't understand why you insisted on taking him with 


us, Sandra”, interrupted Peter. “You should have blown 
him away instead!” 


“Well, Ihave a much better idea!” I said smiling. 
“Such as?” the prince asked hesitantly. 


“You have absorbed a lot of vital energy while on 
Abarth”, I replied, looking at him straight into the eyes. 
‘It's time you gave away some!” 


“What to you mean?” Venor and Peter asked in unison. 


“We are not very far from Gonast! It's a nice planet with 
beautiful nature and very friendly residents...” 


“Gonast? But it is inhabited by women only! Descendants 
of Amazons!” exclaimed Venor. 


“Don't worry! They aren't going to keep you there for 
ever!” said Peter sarcastically. 


“T don't think I will survive that...” 


* KK K * 


The shining on a silver wheel-rim of a passing Jaguar 
blinded me for an instant, making me return abruptly to 
this absurd reality. The wheel of fortune ts always 
turning, inexorably leading me to a sinister destiny... I, 
Emma, contemplated, still leaning against the railing of 
the balcony at school. 


Right at that moment, George Dim passed by without 


even looking at me, and J already knew he was never 
going to be mine. 

‘Cera una saga lontana e strantera... come vorret...” an 
italian song sounded rather melancholic in the distance. 


Just then, the dry leaf touched the pavement, just before 
it was swept away and gone with the wind... 


HHH 


Story Thirteen: If Only Yow Knew... 
written from 12” September 
to- 5” November, 1993 


Yow know me; my name iy Emma, I have discovered a 


new way of escaping reality lately and I'm very happy 
about that. 


I usually detest technology, electronic games, 
computers, and that sort of thing, but what I have 
experienced recently iy a kind of magic: It in a new 
place iv town called Virtualtity. 

Every now and then I visit Virtuality, which caw be 
defined ay a generator of virtual worldy and 
cyberspace games. Naturally, the place ix full of men, 
who nigger iw disdaiw whew they see me, w bashful 
teenaged girl, pass the threshold of Virtuality. 


If only you knew... 


The cyberspace game I have chosen this time iv "Peter 
Paw'. I am already fully equipped, wearing the cask 
which isolatey me frow the so-called real world, ay 
well ay the special uniform which enhances my sense 
of touch, so that my experience iv complete iw every 
way. 

The three-dimensional, virtual world now being 
formed before my eyes iy Neverland. The digital, viid 
colory make it ever more fascinating thaw expected; 
everything there looky wonderful and I feel very 
excited axl anvholding a sword in my hand, ready to- 
confront all kinds of virtual enemies that may appear 
- but suddenly I get the impression that something iv 
wrong, axl cawhear laser beams hissing around and 
a familiar voice shout: 


“What are you doing here again, Astrid?” 


Thix should be the voice of Peter Paw, but it isnt. It in 
the voice of another Peter - Peter of the Stars. 


“Gwe up, Peter! Yow know you cant fight me!” w 
womawvy voice reverberatey all around, rather 
threatening, and I know thig iy no longer the game I 
have chosew... 


**K KK XK 


Interventiow begaw right away: Having projected my 
conscience there almost instinctively, the whole world 
before me way changing fast: AW other enemiey were 
deleted; there way only that womaw named Astrid 
chasing Peter of the Stary all over the Emerald Birch 
Forest, ow planet Eldyla, while I way watching the 
scene iw anguish, trying to figure out what way 
happening. 

“Gwe up, Peter!” she ordered once again, aiming at 
him with aw laser weapow. 

He laughed at her threat instead, and jumped up ow 
the air to dodge her successive laser rays. He kept ow 
runing and hiding behind trees and rocks, while she 
way looking for him with fiery eyes. 

At a moment he dared rush down like a dart, seeking 
to- grab her weapow, yet, she moved back just iw time, 
preventing him from doing so. Peter retreated at once 
disappointed, and I could tell he way getting worried. 


“Come here and fight fairly, f you have the gutsy!” the 
womow cried with a cumming voice. 

Next instant he stood opposite to her with army 
“Herel am, Astrid!” he said serious. “You will be sorry 
for challenging me!” 


“Nobody threaty me!” she retorted and fied at him 
ago. 

He jumped up once more, only to come down against 
his enemy ay fast ay aw arrow. She feigned turning 
back ay if trying to escape, thew she faced him agaiw 
and fired at once, this tune a well-aimed shot, which 
he tried to block with hix abesten bracelets. 
Nevertheless, the laser beam way too strong; Peter 
collapsed ow w flat rock and stayed there motionless. 


Maybe I showld have interrupted the fight, I thought 
with w sting iw my heart, ax I watched her approach 
him with caution and feel the gentle pulse ow hix 
throat. She let w sigh of relief whew she got sure he way 
AW alive, and so did I. Thew she bent over him, gave 
him w soft kiss ow the lipy and whispered something I 
couldwt hear: "My sweet, my beautiful Peter...” 

Next moment, both opponents vanished into thin air, 
while I way til watching flabbergasted. 


Some timey it ix too hard to inagine what sinister 
mysteriey may be hiding behind w serene, picturesque 
landscape, for example w countryside full of goldew 
treey crowning yellow plains, lac mountainy rising 
iw the horizon, under aw blue, cloudlesy sky. The place 
where Astrid met her secret lover was exactly like that; 
she turned Peter of the Stary over to him alive, just like 
they had agreed. 

“I have observed my part of the agreement; I expect 
you to do the same”, she said stern: 


The prince Venor of Yrkania just nodded smiling. 


** KK XK 


Very soow Peter way throww iw w murky dungeon, 
curved iw the rocks of aw underground cavern, iw 
there he spent countless houry iw pain, hix army tied 


half-naked body full of bleeding wounds and bruises. 
Venor seemed to be never having enougw of torturing 
hin defenseless enemy with w leather whip. Peter had 
lost his senses three of four times, but he way suffering 
a thiy with admirable dignity. He way obviously 
getting weaker and weaker with every lash, but the 
torture wouldnt get any softer; ow the contrary, it way 
getting wilder and wilder, leaving more and more 
injuriey ow Peter'y lucid skin, while Venor looked 
irvitated and satisfied. 
R “I will flog you to death, Peter 
4 of the Stars! It’y just what yow 
deserve! Yow wowt get out of 
here alive!” cried the prince, 
slashing the whip with all hiv 
strength. 
Peter shouted of pain once 
more, thew he gave Venor w 
look of defiance. 
“Get over with it, Venor! I'm 
Sy not afraid to diel” he 
Venor smiled wonically and 
m got ready to strike again. 
Se al ee he hesitated, ay vight 
“ay then aw womawvy voice rang 
--] overbearing imside hix head: 
“Just o moment, Venor!” 
“What do you want, Astrid?” he answered mentally. 


“I hope you havent forgotten our agreement: Peter of 
the Stary will not die before you have completed your 
part!” 


“I know”, uttered Venor annoyed, while Peter way 
wondering. 





“Enough ix enough! ee eee ee ee 
chamber, prince Venor!” she decreed. 

Venor let go the whip at once and left the dungeow 
with hasty steps. 


* KK KK 


In the meantime I, Sandra Anderson, way ow w tour 
of music concerts, reveling iw the admiration of 
different audiences iv the solar system Lyra. 

Away from dangerous adventurey and inexorable 
enemies, wreathed iw the bright lighty of the stage, 
with thousands of youngstery adoring me like w 
goddess, I felt wa continuouy surge of energy all over 
me - w unique, pricelesy sersation that made me feel 
so Alive. Well; I had taken a good lesson during my 
last adventure on planet A bath... 


That way a cool, starry night w the city of Sperere, ow 
planet Alcimin, I way on the stage once again, 
a tight black velvet outfit, matched with red booty 
impressive settings and digital effects, the fine, artistic 
music made the audience applaud delirious. The 
stadium ways full of people and they were all mine, just 
like I belonged to all of them in aw certain way... Caw 
avy of them possibly realise what they admire in me? I 
wondered for w second. 

After the performance way over and I way applauded 
frantically once more, I fmally withdrew to my 
dressing room, feeling wonderfully energized, ax well 
ay w kind of sweet fatigue. But I certainly couldwt 
imagine who had been watching my show tonight... 

I put ow more w comfortable uniform and sat ow the 
white, wadded armchair iw front of the dressing 
table. For some momenty I just stayed there, carefully 


observing every detail of my face w the oval mirror, ay 
f I had difficulty wv recognizing myself 

Thew I felt it; there way something w the room, w 
foreign presence; I turned round startled but saw 
nothing. Next moment I could feel wa man'y handy 


fumbling my body, cupping my breasty from behind. I 
grabbed him at once and pulled him violently iw 
front of me. 

“Venor!” I cried, ay soowayl saw who it was. 

“Iy thiy how you welcome aw old friend?” he asked 
jokingly. 

“What are you doing here?” I asked back. 

“I just wanted to admire yow iw one of your concerty! 
Iy this s0- hard to believe?” 

“Well, it is”, I replied pensive, while I was already 
feeling a weird ionization iw the air. 

I could tell there way something else w there too, 
another presence, which way more intense, more 
suppressive, every more threatening than Venor. 

The prince accosted me again and laid his handy ow 
my shoulders, just like aw old friend -or lover- would 
do. I way surprised and worried. 

“I didwt mean to frighten you, aright?” he said 
softly. “I just wanted to...” 

He didnt finish hiy sentence; he oly bent over and 
gave me w tender kiss ow the lips. Thix time I way 
shocked. 

“That’'y enough’, I said and stood up, intending to 
avoid any more intimacies from him. 

Right then, w kind of shadow moved fast beside us; 
then there way a jumble of crackling noisey 
accompanied by w thick, flashing light coming frow 


the arched door of my dressing room. Thew w lusty 
womawysy voice echoed all over the place: 


“So; yowve been cheating ow me, Venor!” 
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The flashing light was gone and there she stood before 
Us She way very young, maybe aw adolescent; she 
looked quite impressive with her long blond hair, the 
sparkling blue eyey and the pink, flimsy dress. It took 
me only w second to realise she way some kind of 
witch, already launching aw astral attack si Aeato 
the prince of Yrkania, who was fulminated and 
collapsed ow the floor stunned. 


“Venor!” I only had the time to shout. 

“Did you think yow could fool me, Venor?” she went ow 
angrily, obviously redrafting her powers. “Yow will be 
punished for this, ax you deserve!” 

Too bad for her, that I way till energized; and that 
youngster, whoever she was, certainly needed a 
She way oveady approaching Venor with slow, 
cautious steps, and her intentions didnt seem to be 
good at aul. 

“Stop right there!” I shouted at her. 

She just paused there and looked at me iv wonder, ay 
if she hadwt noticed my presence until that moment. 
“How do you dare?” she chuckled iw disdain, turning 
against me 

I pavried her next astral blast with one of mine; 
taking advantage of aw instant bewilderment that 
blocked her temporarily, I took the chance to 
counterattack by pouncing ow her. 

“Its time you learned some moamners, misy Petticoat!” 
I mocked, ay I way trying to unmodbilize her doww ow 
the floor. 

“We shall meet again!” she only said, and right after 
she way gone - just disappeared iw my arms. 

I just stayed there dumbfounded, still knelt down, 
without believing my eyes. There way no sigw of her 
any more; the atmosphere way clear again, and Venor 
had almost come to himself. 

“Yow do owe me some explanations, my dear enemy”, I 
murmured to- myself 


** KK 


“.. I dowt really know where she comes from... but she 


aways finds me, wherever I go:.. she wanty my body, 
that'y for sure... iW the beginning I way flattered by 
her ardent passiow for me... however, she iy getting 
more and more demanding... I hoped she would lose 
me if I left Yrkania for w while...” Venor explained 
later. He wasnt very clear, he gave me the impressiow 
of hiding certain details, but he seemed to be troubled 
indeed. 

“Did you hove w nice time during your stay ow planet 
Gonast?” I asked hiw suddenly. 

At that moment he blushed, which I found really 
amusing. This iy something the prince of Yrkanio 
never does, but thix time he blushed, like a shy 
adolescent who'y getting ready to talk about hix first 
sexu experience. 

“I way constantly exhausted”, he answered, not 
without aw certain embarrassment. “But those were the 
happiest forty nights of my life!” he concluded smiling. 
“Whew did you first meet Astrid?” I asked then. 


“IT had dreamt of her three or four timey while ow 
Gonaut; sexual dreamy mostly...” 

“So, iv all probability this ix how she located you”, I 
deduced thoughtful. “She wax probably attracted by 
vitol energy yow submitted during sexuol intercourse 
while ow Gonast... and thew she followed you iw 
Yrkaniou..” 


“She hay beew following me everywhere ever since; at 
first it way iw dreams, thew she began to materialize; 
I admit I'm scared’, Venor wound up sincerely. 

I cant tell exactly why I agreed to undertake thiy 
cone. Being assigned to protect the prince of Yrkania, 
wast something I could have imagined by then; 
besides, I actually liked the idea of Venor being 


finally up against more thaw hix match... Ow the 
other hand, I was too curious to find out more about 
that entity called Astrid, who way haunting Venor'y 


Firstly we had to discover her origin; for that reasow I 
suggested Venor and I should arrange a special 
séance. Iw the beginning the prince way skeptical; 
thew he went along with that. 


**K KK XK 


“This i the ideal place for a seance’, said Venor 
sniling, ay sooway he sow my newly rented house. 

It way aw old, small, but picturesque mansiow that 
stood all alone iw the forest that liey w the south of 
Sperere. It was two-storeyed with many latticed 
windows and w lovely pergola; the sloping, tiled roof 
way decorated with aw lovely attic window and two 
chimneys. There way also w cylindrical roow -w kind 
of tower- with a conical roof ending at wa lightning 
conductor; thix ix where we would carry out our little 
magic ritual. 

Venor and I sat facing each other at a round, 
wooden table in the middle of the tower; after we had 
joined hands, I uttered the correct magic words, ay 
the smoke of a fine, narcotic substance way rising 
towards the ceiling. 


It wasnt long before we both entered deep trance and 
there came the first experiences, initially just some 
“What's your name?” I recognized Venor'y voice. 

“Cal me Astrid’. 

“What do- you want from me?” 


“T want you, Venor or Yrkania, all I need iy you!” 


Soow there were some blurred imagey ay well; I 
couldwt make out much, but there way no doubt it 
way her and hiw making love, sexual activitiey that 
never seemed to end; loud sighy and criey of sensual 
pleasure reverberated all over the room, which made 
me sick. Venor wasnt feeling any better either. There 
way tremendous ionization w the air, the images got 
ever more blurred, while the voicey sounded louder 
and louder - until there way nothing, nothing at all, 
apart from that sense of extreme lust still hovering all 
around us we both came out of that trance at once, 
feeling confused and disappointed. 

At that point, I had w strony sense of another presence 
iw the room, aw malevolent, hostile presence, barely 
visible ay aw fleeting apparitiow -and there way no 
doubt about who it way; it way materializing more 
and more every moment, while Venor and I were 
watching speechless. Thew it was gone too, and we 
were both left with a feeling of emptiness inside us. 
Whew I finally managed to put my mind together 
again, I tried to stay calw and contemplate ow what 
that séance had just revealed about Astrid: as far ay I 
could perceive, she was an astro entity, maybe a kind 
of succubus, who travely through dimensiony and 
seduces mew while iw dream state; yet, thiy one way 
considerably powerful, accosting mew also while 
awake, with the purpose of absorbing energy through 
sex. But she wanted even more frow Venor, and at 
that time I couldwt understand why... 


“Why, Venor? What doey she really want frow you?” I 
osked frowning. 

“She wanty me, you heard it! And she wanty me for 
herself ovly! For ever!” 

“It itv obvious she iy very possessive’, I said thoghtful. 


“Why was the séance disrupted?” wondered Venor. 


“There waswt enough energy... but I think there iy w 
way we caw lure her into-our world right away!” 


Whew I explained my plaw to him, Venor expressed 
some doubty about ity success; moreover, he considered 
it kinda dangerous. Yet, it didwt prove to be too hard 
for me to persuade him. Iw fact, he gave me the 
impressiow he wanted to be persuaded... 


** KK XK 


A few mimutey later we were iw my purple-painted 
bedroom; he lied iw bed and I way all over hix 
lusciouy body. He gave me w warw smile, hiy handy 
caressing my abdomen, then my breasts. He looked 
col and sensu, just waiting for me to use him... 


“Come on, exploit me!” he joked 
§ and I could no longer resist. 

I rode ow him, ay if he were w 
over and over again, iv aw 
endless sequence of crazy ridey 
“nine or eleven?- feeling 
wonderfully energized every time, 
while he sighed and sighed 
again, entirely engrosed iw 
absolute lust. I kissed and bit, 
caressed and scratched every 
little part of his muscular, 
impeccable body, while he kept 
hugging me full of affection, 
relishing that unique satisfaction, breatiless. 

I way crazy about him, I wished it would never end - 
but it did, after aw indefinable spawn of time, whew he 
way eventually exhausted, just a sex toy iv my hands. 


I could already feel how thin the veil had become, ay 





I had the impressiow of tiny, siwer sparky fling the 
air ol around. Before I knew it I way ow him again, 
admiring hix tim waist and flat abdomen; he looked 
so defenseless, so fragile, and so manly at the same 
time. I caressed his smooth waist gently, thew hig ribs, 
thew hix broad chest, while he way stil sighing 
sermually, surrendered and satisfied; at that time he 


He closed hiy blue topay eyes and fell into deep sleep, 
ox he could give no- more. I lay my head ow hiy chest 
softly, relishing the sensation of hiv heart pounding iw 
my ear - and I waited... 

“That way not necessary, Sandra Anderson, not 
necessary at all!” a metallic, womany voice rang 
loud, even before materialization way complete. 


Sitting up stupefied, Venor and I faced Astrid, who 
way evocatively Uuminated by the bright moonlight 
coming through the big, latticed window. She looked 
everv more powerful now, full of self-confidence, her 
white skin shining splendid, her long blond hair 
sightly waving ow her shoulders. She way wearing aw 
azure, Amos transparent gown with w wide, pink belt 
around her waist; she did look dazzling but not 
sensual; strangely enough, she gave aw impressiow of 
being asexual. Nevertheless, the full moow behind her 
made her look ever more dreadful, evew more wicked 
than ever... 


“You wanted to know why I aw here, Sandra? Let me 
tell you!” she went ow aggressively. “Venor and I have 
made anv agreement! I have already carried out my 
part, but he intends to escape, while cheating ow me 
repeatedly!” 

“What kind of agreement way that, Astrid?” I asked, 
ay col ay possible. 


“Of course, he haswt told you...”, she replied iw a lower 
voice and with a bitter smile. 


supply her with all the 
energy she needy to 
world of matter and 
live w normal wo- 
man's life” confessed | 
Venor then. “And she NS 
believed I could be |e 
“I believed? Yow 
cs asa Sains, if 





your one and oni a Dy 

wife for life, ow condi- 

tiow that I sowed a very serious problem of yours!” 
“What problem?” I stuttered, not at all sure I wanted 
to- hear the answer. 

“Gwe it a good guess, Sandra!” 

I just looked at her flabbergasted; after a brief pause, 
she went ow in the same, hostile, tone of voice: 

“Stl cawt imagine? Well, my part of the agreement 
way to- capture Peter of the Stary and deliver him to 
Venor!” 

“What?” I could hardly believe my ears. 

“He hoswt mentioned anything about it, of course!” 
she said then, giving Venor w venomous look. 

“Ty it true, Venor?” I asked a firm voice. 


“Thig tv ol lies! Dowt believe a word she says!” he cried 
and stood up, disregarding his nudity. 

“Liey, ah? Do have a look, Sandra, at what Venor hay 
done to your precious Peter!” 


Astrid raised her handy and launched w terrible 
cascade of astral energy ow the opposite wall, the 
astral flUrid, violently contorted for a few moments, 
graduolly formed w holographic scene full of agony: 
To my horror, I saw Peter iw chainy and Venor 
writhe with paiw and bleed all over; and it way only 
Astridy imtervention that saved Peter from being 
flogged to death at that time. 


“No, dowt believe her! She iv making it all up! IC» al 
a lie!” protested Venor once again, but I paid no 
heed. 


So, that way it, them: Probably become he couldnt 
foresee how dangerous Astrid could become, Venor 
entered into w very speciol agreement with her: she 
would capture Peter of the Stary for him, and he 
would supply her with all the vital energy she needed 
to become a material woman, with the prince of 
Yrkania ay her husband for life! Yet, the prize for 
Peter's life had soow proved to be too higivfor Venor... 
“Where are you keeping him?” I asked Venor then, 
trying hard to contain all that wrath surging imside 
me. 

“He iv iv a dungeon, deep ww the caves of Salkande’, 
Astrid way beforehand iw answering, her eyey shining 
vndictively. 

Right after, the astral scene melted away within w 
moments; I felt ay if I had just wokew up frow w 
nightmare, and whew I looked around, Venor way 


nowhere to- see... 


* KK KK 


I left the room, the old mansiow and everything else 
right away and reached the caves of Salkande ay soow 
ay possible. It proved to be a rather dark and sinister 
place; ity atmosphere way humid and full of stifling 
vapors, aw underworld that reminded me of inferior 
astro planes. Nevertheless, most underground caverny 
and golleriey were washed by a winding river that 
formed serene lakey here and there. The prevailing 
colory were olive green, lead gray and broww ow the 
walls, emerald greew and goldew yellow iw the water. 
There were diw lighty embedded iw the rocks, which 
meany somebody way using that place for certaiw 
PUNPOses:.. 

I cant tel how much time I spent w those half-lit 
caverns, looking for Peter'y prisow The cavey of 
Solkande were aw labyrinth and I oftew had the 
impressiow I way going round and round w circles. 
Then, al of a sudden, I saw Venor appear by a corner 
at the edge of the cliffs over the river - which meant I 
waswt for from the secret dungeow. He looked quite 
attractive in his tight-fitting, blue uniform, which left 
hiy riby naked; the high, crimsow booty and the 
goldew belt enhanced hiy masculine charm ever 
more. I should have draww my laser sword at once, 
but I didwt I just stared at him for a couple of 
seconds, unable to hide my frailty. Venor took 
advantage of my hesitation and pulled out hiy 
weapow first. 

“Thix iy ay far ay yow caw go, Sandra!” he said iw w 
firm voice. 

“Where ix Peter? Tel me!” I demanded to know, 
ignoring the laser guw now pointed at me. 


Next instant there way tremendous ionizatiow w the 
atmosphere, which distracted both of us then, a 
coucade of white sparks flled the air all around, and 
before either of us could realize what way going on, 
Astrid appeared before us, out of nowhere, like a 
ghost; thix time she way dressed iw a lilac uniforw 
and armed with w soulblade - w most powerful astral 





“Astrid!” Venor'y voice reverberated rough all over the 
place; I thought I could ay well hear his heart 
pounding loud and fast, due to extreme anguish. 


I way already brandishing my laser sword ow guard 
against her, whew I heardher cry: 

“The problem ix you, Sandra Andersow! Venor and I 
were having w perfect love affair, until yow showed 
up!” 

Next moment she stepped forth, ready to assault me. 
We exchanged some powerful strokey for a while, 
Uuminating the dusky, cavernous erwivorment with 
goldew sparks frow our weapons. I went ow with the 
fight with persistence and determination, although I 
knew my loser sword wouldwt be able to repel the 
soulblade for long. 


Soow I way constrained to retreat, ay the power of the 
soulblade way increasing moment by moment. After 
aw extremely powerful stroke of the enemy, my laser 
sword way doused and fell off my hand. I sought to 
keep my composure, while Astrid way smiling 
molevolently, obviously getting ready for the final 
blow. 

“Yow are dead, Sandra Anderson!” 


Her shrill voice sounded deafening, not iw my eary 
but in my mind, like a death sentence bell. 
“Not so- fast, Astrid!” 

Venor'y rough voice interrupted the fight scene, taking 
the entity by surprise; next instant the prince of 
Yrkania pounced ow her furious, dragging her doww 
ow the rocks. The soulblade sipped off her hand and 
melted iw the air; right after, a strong punch iw the 
face made Astrid lose her senses. She looked rather 
material now, just a material girl ing ow the rocks... 
From that moment on, everything seemed to be 
happening just too quickly: First, I picked up my 
weapow and tested it impatiently; to my great relief, it 
stil worked. Then I raw away ay fast ay I could, 


through narrow golleriey and cavities, wading along 
shallow brooky and pools following mainly my 
instinct, unt I found Peter'y prisow at last. It way w 
small room built ow the rock; there way wa metal door 
with a ti, barred window iw front. I broke the lock 
with my laser sword and got im. 
It way a rather suppressive, stuffy cell, with dark, 
humid walls. Peter way sitting against a corner; he 
looked rather sad, discouraged, desperate. 
“Are you all right, Peter?” I asked, fearing the answer. 
Ay soow ay he saw me, his face lit. 
“Of course I'm all right!” he replied and sprang ow hix 
feet. 
It way quite w shock to notice that hiy half-naked 
body way full of woundy and bruises. I rushed towardy 
him, we hugged and kissed for a few momenty; the 
seruatiow of hiy slender, burt body in my army way 
beyond words. 
“What did he do to you, Peter?” I asked iw w brokew 
voice. 
“Oh, not much, dowt worry about it, Sandra! Besides, 
I way about to escape pretty soon!” 
“R U 5 Peter?” 
“We have to get out of here!” he said then, iw aw low 
voice. 
Withiw seconds he way the same Peter I've alwayy 
known, full of courage, determinatiow and self- 
confidence. 

**K KK 


Whew I returned to the mansion, some days later, I 
way astounded to find Venor waiting for me iw the 
spacious veranda, armed with aw laser gun. Judging 


frow his frowned face, he didwt look very happy. 


“Yow tricked me, Sandra, and yow are going to pay for 
this!” he said bluntly, aiming at me. 


“Come ow, Venor, after what I've done for you?” I 
replied smiling, hoping to appease his anger. 
sad Baal — sci 


setting behind lilac 
mountain topy iw 
the horizow, I won- 
m dered what he 
jmeant: Hadnt TI 
helped hin get rid 
of an wimsatiable; 
| dangerous, astral 
= Next moment Venor 
phe eaten I i iterped ew te wooden 
baluster, twisted my body fast and performed aw wift 
somerset iw air, finally landing ow the enemy's chest. 
He collapsed breathless, and I had the chance to grab 
the weapow from his hand. I stood up instantly and 
threatened him with hixy oww gun. He sat up slowly, 
feeling numb and defeated. 
“Tell me, Venor, what happened right after I left yow 





with Astrid w the caves of Salkande?” I asked softly. 
“She came to herself w second later...” 
“And...?” 


“she way very angry... and I had to convince her 
about my good intentions!” he stammered. 


“How did you achieve that?” I wondered, full of 
curiosity. 

“You dowt want to know about it!” he replied, 
Just thew I noticed Venor'y face turw pale of fright, ay 
he seemed to be watching something terrifying ow hix 
right, I turned my head slightly, alwayy pointing the 
guv at him, and I caught a glimpse of a shadow 
moving fast to the window beside us. Soow I could 
make out a woman face, Astrid’y face, outlined ow 
the pane. Her long, goldew hair shimmered w the 
twilight, her azure eyey glowed like topay stones; her 
wide, confident smile brought chilly to both Venor 
and me. Her lipy moved slowly, forming a specific 
phragze: “I'W be back!” 

I could see Venor way about to 
lose control and burst into teary 
of desperation; I approached, | 
bent doww and sought to cal 
him, despite my fear, thix way 
Astridsy face way til visible ow 
the window pane, but it way 
turning fainter and fainter 
moment by moment; just w 
second before vanishing, she repeated her silent 
message with her scarlet, luscious lips: “I'W be back!” 


**K KK *K 





I, Emma, had just finished the game "Peter Pan’, 
having successfully completed numerous levely and 
experienced a unique adventure elsewhere at the 
same time; I way feeling exceptionally satisfied and 
self-confident. 

I walked to the exit of Virtuality with a smile of 
certainty iw my lips and w shine of joy iw my eyes. LW 
be back! I pondered ay I way getting out, to the fresh 
air of the evening. 
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Points of Contact 


Original contacts are those I experienced in the year 1993, 
while writing the original, illuminated manuscript. 


Postdated contacts are the ones I experienced in the year 
2021, while typing the digital version on my computer. 
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Story 8, 11" January 1993 (original): In the afternoon I 
write about Sandra singing and dancing in a night pub. The 
following evening I go to my cousin's birthday party; late at 
night we suddenly decide to go and dance in a dancing 
club. 


Story 8, 17" January 1993 (original): In the afternoon I 
write about Sandra having terrible headaches. Next day I 
have a strong stomachache. 


Story 8, 21" January 1993 (original): In the afternoon I 
write about Sandra meditating in bed and falling into a 
trance that could lead her to death. Early next morning I 
meditate in bed and I have an experience that feels like 
falling into space. 


Story 8, 7” April 2021 (postdated): In the morning I type on 
the computer that Sandra doesn't feel well at all and that she 
has terrible headaches. Jn the afternoon my friend Thalia 
comes and says she doesn't feel well at all and she has 
terrible pains all over her body, especially her stomach. 


Story 8, 8" April 2021 (postdated): Early in the morning I 
type on the computer that Sandra, during transcendental 
meditation, has a spiritual communication with Peter of the 
Stars, her eternal love who lives in another dimension; two 
other persons are in her room, watching her. At about noon, 


mother asks me to fetch her the radio, so that she can listen 
to some music (in two days she is turning 87, going to 88, 
and it's the first time in her whole life she has asked for 
something like this). At that moment my sister comes in. 
Tuning the radio, I find the station 88.0 and we listen to the 
first verses of a folk song we have never heard before: “with 
a 22 blue, I pierce the net of time ... love eternal” (u' éva 22 
Lae, TpvTa@ TOV Xpovond TO QIAE ... ayamn aldvia). All three 
of us are taken aback at the coincidence: 22 blue was the 
brand of cigarettes my father used to smoke when he was 
alive... 


Story 9, 18" April 2021 (postdated): Early in the morning | 
make corrections on the first paragraph of the story, which 
says that Emma gets a visit from her cousin Ann-Marie and 
her mother; at night I dream of visiting my cousin Ann- 
Marie and her mother. 


Story 10, 25% March 1993 (original): In the afternoon I 
write about Sandra fighting Zygor, as a gladiator in the 
arena. At night I find out there is a film on TV called “The 
son of Heracles”’, where gladiators fight in the arena. 


Story 10, 11” April 1993 (original): In the afternoon I write 
about the Lethe, which absorbs energy from Sandra's 
starship; Sandra gets away from it by causing her spaceship 
to fall into a space warp. Later on, I watch a cartoon on TV 
(The Space Sheriff), where there is a device which absorbs 
energy from a spacecraft, which gets away by falling in a 
space warp. 


Story 10, 13" April 1993 (original): In the afternoon I write 
about Sandra asking “How did you find me here, Venor?” - 
after she and Peter have been discovered by their pursuers. 


At night, in an adventure film on TV, a similar phrase is 
heard by one of the two persons who are being pursued: “I 
don't know how they found us, but they found us!” 


Story 10, 18" April 1993 (original): In the evening I write 
about Sandra who escapes from some soldiers by launching 
a blast of energy at them; they step back, she tries to run 
away. At night there is a fantasy film on TV, where a 
prisoner escapes from some guards by firing at them with 
an anesthetic laser gun; they fall back, he runs away. 


Story 10, 19" April 1993 (original): At about noon I write 
about Venor lying on Sandra; then he helps her stand up, 
and she falls into his arms. Jn the evening I watch a cartoon 
where a young woman named Aprilia is trapped under a 
rafter; a handsome man helps her stand up, and she falls 
into his hands. 


Story 11, 21% May 1993 (original): Early this morning I 
write about Venor flogging Sandra. She is wearing a 
strapless blouse and tight trousers. /n the afternoon I go out 
with a friend of mine. She happens to be wearing similar 
clothes as Sandra (a strapless blouse and tight trousers); at 
a moment, she talks about a flog and moves her hands 
accordingly. When we reach our destination, we come face 
to face with a very handsome man with long blond hair and 
a set face, who looks a lot like Venor. 


Story 11, 24" May 1993 (original): This afternoon I am 
writing about Sandra and Peter looking for Jessie, their 
enemy, in an ancient temple in the forest. In the evening 
there is an adventure film on TV, where the protagonist's 
enemy is called Jessie. At a moment, the heroes find an 
ancient temple in a forest. 


Story 11, 25” April 2021 (postdated): Tomorrow | intend to 


start typing on the computer the 11" story, where Sandra and 
Peter have a new enemy, who is a rebel with a blue 
complexion; in the end he dies. At night there is a film of TV 
(Guardians of the Galaxy, No 2). The main protagonist is 
called Peter. Another protagonist is a rebel with a blue 
complexion, in the end he dies. 


Story 11, 26" April 2021 (postdated): Tonight there is 
“Smurfs” on TV -they are all blue. One of the human actors 
is called Hank Azaria (plus: a Hank Azaria film). My story 
takes place on planet Azuria and the blue-skinned Jessie is 
the last genuine Azurian survivor. 


Story 12, 11” July 1993 (original): In the afternoon I write 
about a music concert, a song that excites the audience. In 
the evening, my mother and I suddenly decide to visit my 
godmother. Her daughter happens to be there too, and she 
plays a very fine piece in the piano, which really excites us. 


Story 12, 18" July 1993 (original): Early in the morning | 
write about hanging from a baluster while fighting against 
Peter. The latter helps him climb up, but Venor hits him 
hard, then kicks him twice. Late at night I watch the film 
“Cool World” on TV: at a moment the hero is hanging from 
a baluster, while fighting an enemy; the latter hits him and 
throws him down, although the hero tried to save him from 
falling off the balluster. 

Story 12, 6" May 2021 (postdated): In the morning I write 
about Sandra's friend, named Kyel. At tonight's episode of 
“Castle”, the name “Kyle” is written on the screen of a 
cellphone. 


Story 13, 12” September 1993 (original): After 1 had 
finished writing the first paragraphs of the story, I browsed 


in a magazine; the first picture I saw belonged to a young 
woman with long blond hair, named Astrid. 


Story 13, 14" September 1993 (original): While at work, a 
colleague told me about her extraordinary experience in 
cyberspace when she was in England. “I cried for two 
days!” she confessed. Two days before, I had written about 
Emma's experience in cyberspace worlds. 


Story 13, 18" September 1993 (original): In the afternoon I 
write about Sandra giving a music concert. A few hours 
later, I watch an episode of “G Force”, where there is a 
woman singer giving a music concert. 


Story 13, 29" September 1993 (original): In the afternoon I 
write about Sandra and Peter making love, while Astrid is 
watching full of jealousy. Jn the evening I watch a film on 
TV (Inner Sanctum); the plot is about a man who asks a 
woman's help so as to get rid of another, dangerous woman; 
moreover, there is a scene where this man and the woman 
are making love, while the dangerous woman is watching. 


Yzaopuvyjpa 


Ot totopies THS Lavtpa Avtepoov 
TPWTOYPAPTNKAV CAV ELKOVOYPAOHHEVA YELPOYPAPA 
Kata ta éty 1992-2000. 


Topo, oto Comepo étoc 2021, 
TIS HETAPEPW CE WHOLAKN LOPEN 
KQL Tg KATAY@Pw oto Internet Archive 
ETELON VIOI® THV AVAYKN VA AVABIOGH HEA [LOD 
EkEivy THV NPN, SOEAoLEVN KAL EATISOOMOPA ETOYN, 
TOV TOPO. TA PAVTACEL CAV EVA LAKPIVO, ATATHAO OvELpO 


TOD EYEL Ta YaOEt ya. TAVTC... 


1, MNTMS, OL; 


ry YNYNY Dw 


